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Well, what a month it’s been! 
Valentine’s Day came and 
went with the Post Office 
generously laying on extra 
staff to cope with the 


sackloads of cards and 
presents you soppy old lot 
sent me; as well as the 
builders coming in to widen 
the doors so they could get 


Friday night! Well phew-ee! 
We are all keen ballroom 
dancers, having sewed all the 
sequins on ourselves, and last 
week we were lucky enough 

to reach the last 20 in the 
Balham and District Finals. 

Taking the Latin and 
Freestyle as our favoured 
choice, it looked like we were 
in with a chance until I was 
paired with Rod ‘Little Ern’ 
Edwards. A lovely man, but 
the boy has the rhythm of a 
newsagents. 

I was leading, and just as 
we came up to within inches 
of the judging panel, | 
decided to impress them with 
a whirling display of 
flamenco flare by flinging 
him up into the air then 
spinning him on one finger 
like a basketball. 
Unfortunately, my attention 
was momentarily diverted by 
my two foot lapel working 
itself loose and we had rather 
a messy accident. 

I won’t go into the gory 
details. Suffice to say we 
both stayed in Battersea 
General Hospital overnight as 
they removed him from my 
arm. The doctors say his eyes 

4 s should straighten out 
the wheelbarrows of mailup —_ been a heady whirlwind of eventually, although he will 


the stairs and pile them with social engagement after sound like Lena Zavaroni on 

the rest... Oh, all right, all social engagement. How we helium for a couple of weeks. 

right, I didn’t get anything suffer, eh, readers? Such is the price of fame, I 

whatsoever — but I don’t care Our Mystery Mobile has told him, although his 
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The World As I See 
It. Err, right... 


The presenter of The Word, Terry Christian, 
shares a bean bag with us and reads badly 
from the autocue in a funny accent... 


IN THE 


If you've been at it like a rabbit, then send your rampant ramblings 
to: In The Bag, Club International, 2 Archer Street, LondonW1V 7HE. 


It’s A Knockout! 


Wow, what an incredibly 
horny way to start 1993! I’ve 
been a Club devotee for ages 
now, but the first issue of the 
year (Vol 22 No 1) has to be 
the best one yet, with a bevy 
of beautiful women who I 
could happily spend the rest 
of my days with. 

First, I'd like to put my 


THE EDITOR’S RHINO JOKE 


head between gorgeous 
blonde Rachel’s big tits and 
use them as earmuffs while I 
fucked her cute pussy! Then 
I'd like to be the meat in the 
sandwich between Shanine 
and Emma — two sexy, fit 
girls who look like they 
know exactly what they want 
from a man and don’t mind 
asking for it! 

Centrefold Danielle must 
surely be nominated for the 
world’s finest bum (the rest 
of her is pretty amazing too!), 
and I wouldn’t mind having a 
go at peeling off Joanne’s 
tight pants and slipping into 
her juicy cunt. But pride of 
place has to go to your new 
Girl of the Year: curvy 
Kirsty. What a great choice — 
it’s nice to know most of the 
other fellas who read Club 
have the same taste as I do! 

Everything about her is 
perfect, from her soft tits and 
blonde curls to her pert bum 
and that cheeky, teasing 
expression on her face. Just 
promise me we won’t have to 
wait too long for some more 
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“God, you don't half remind me of Elvis Presley!” 


horny pictures of her — 1 
really don’t think that my 
cock could stand it! — Kelvin, 
Newcastle-Upon-Tyne 


Clubbing Together 
I know you get loads of 
letters from men telling you 
how much they like all the 
beautiful women in C/ud, but 
I think it’s about time that 


you got one from a very 
grateful lady: namely, me! 
I’m only 21 years old, and 
even though my friends say 
I’ve got a good figure — I 
measure in at 36-24-34 — I'd 
always been rather shy about 
showing it off. Shy, that is, 
until I found a copy of your 
magazine at the house of one 
of the girls that I work with. 
I'd popped round for a 
coffee one Saturday after- 
noon, and as Sheila went into 
the kitchen, I rummaged 
around in her magazine rack 


IN 


trying to find something to 
read; but instead of finding 
Hello or More, | came across 
a copy of Club! I quickly 
opened up the pages and had 
a sly peek at all the gorgeous 
women inside. Well, I must 
have been more engrossed 
than I thought, because I 
didn’t even notice Sheila 
coming back into the room. 

“Oh, I see 
you've found the 
magazine,” 
grinned Sheila, 
feigning embar- 
rassment. 

“What are you 
doing with a 
magazine like 
this?” I asked. 

“Well, whenever 
me and Andy are 
feeling horny, we 
sit and read them 
together. We both 
get so turned on 
that we end up 
having the 
steamiest, hardest, 
naughtiest sex imaginable.” 

I blushed bright red at her 
honesty, but when she went 
on to describe just what sort 
of sexy things that they got 
up to, while I flicked through 
the mag, I vowed to try the 
idea out on my boyfriend that 
night. 

Greg and I have never 
really had an explosive sex 
life, but with Sheila’s copy of 
Club tucked in my handbag, I 
went out and bought a really 
sexy outfit just like Lucy had 
on in the magazine (Vol 22 


AND OUT 


Terence Trendy’s tips for the top... 


IN 
Barbie 
corsets 


Des O’ Connor 

Cool World 

Transglobal Underground 
rubber trousers 

cropped barnets 

love pillows 

mad march hares 


OUT 

Sindy 

Wonderbras 

Sinead O’Connor 
Wayne’s World 
London Underground 
leather trousers 

long hair 

pert paps 

easter bunnies & 


eh-heh. Right. 

Okay, that’s great, 
y'know. Welcome back. 
Fantastic. So tell me, 
like. You know what I 
reckon, | reckon we all 
should like; y’know, 
together like, as a 
group, all get on 
a bit better. 

And now over 
to Amanda 
who’s ina 
nightclub in 
Barnet watching 
a couple of 
mudwrestlers 
dance with each 
other hand- 
cuffed to some 
jelly. Sounds 
mad, er, isn’t 
that right, 
Amanda? 
Amanda? Heh- 
heh, | don’t 
think she can 
hear me, err. 
Hello, Amanda? 
Okay, great. 

So. Right then. 
Where was I? Right, 
yeah, well what | 
reckon is like, people 
shouldn’t be nasty to, 
er, each other, like what 
they are to me. ’Cos 
that’s what | reckon. 

Here, hang on. This 
crowd’s gone right 
barmy. Shut up you lot. 


No 1) and tried it on later at 
home. I even copied a few of 
her poses; the effect looked 
very sexy! 

As soon as Greg came 
home he got the surprise of 
his life as I sauntered down 
the stairs in next to nothing 
and pushed him against the 
wall to give him the blow-job 
of his life! His eyes were still 
out on stalks as I led him into 
the bedroom, trousers still 
round his ankles, and lay him 
on the bed to give him the 
sort of fucking that made him 
beg for mercy. It was 
wonderful, trying different 
positions and techniques as I 
let all my inhibitions go. 

Now I feel much more 
confident about my body, as 
I’ve seen just what it can do. 


Can’t hear meself think. 
You’re as noisy as a lot 
of, er, noisy people. 
Right. After the break 
we’ll be looking at, er, 
something trendy, but to 
take us out here’s the 
Inflammable Cheese 


MC’s with their great 
new single Smile At 
Camera. No, sorry, that’s 
me, er, ’ang on. 
Amanda? Live TV. Innit 
great? Eeee, well, heh- 
heh, ooops, nearly said 
“knickers” then, heh- 
heh, we’re all mad here, 
aren’t we? & 


And I know things can only 
get better from here! — Karen, 
South London 


Party Girls 

I feel that I must write and 
tell you about the man that 
my friend Holly and I met at 
a club last week. 

We were standing in the 
corner when he came up and 
asked if I'd like to dance. I 
said I would and we made 
our way onto the dancefloor. 
Now I am 18 years old and 
this man was about 30, so I 
felt a bit nervous as he held 
me and gently pulled me 
towards him. 

I only had a very thin 
summer dress on and as it 
was so hot in the club I’d 
removed my knickers in the 


loo to cool off a little bit. _ 
He pulled my body firmly 
against his as we smooched 
to the music. I could feel he 
was becoming aroused, as he : 
, 


‘ 


began to rub his hands up the 2 < 
small of my back and then y . Photographs by Jack Harmson 
pushed his groin hard against 3 a * 


my belly. 

I have large breasts, even 
though my body is quite slim, 
and my large dark nipples ot: 
were as hard as bullets 
against his chest as we 
danced. 

He began to whisper all 
sorts of things in my ear, and 
I don’t know what came over 
me but I felt so hot and randy 
I couldn’t stop myself 
responding to his touch. 

I found myself thrusting my 
hips against his, feeling his 
huge erection through my 
thin dress as we danced to the 
music. I don’t usually act like 
this with strangers, but there 
was something about this 
polite, sweet guy that I 
couldn’t resist. 

I put my arms up around 
his neck and pulled his face 
towards mine; our lips met 
and we kissed, our tongues 
mingling and thrusting down 
each other’s throats. 

Suddenly the record 
finished and a faster one 
came on. Some people began 
to leave the floor, but instead 
of saying goodnight, he took 
me by the hand into a corner 
of the club. 

“T don’t want to leave you,” ~ 
he whispered. 

“And I don’t want you to,” 
I replied. “In fact, I want 
to...” I hesitated then, I mean, 
I'd never been so forward 
before, but he just smiled 
back at me. He knew exactly 
what I meant and led me 
towards the door. 

I didn’t want to leave Holly 
on her own, so I pulled him 
back and we walked towards 
the ladies loo instead. 

Luckily, there was no-one 
in there as we ran giggling 
into an empty cubicle. I 
closed the door and locked it 
behind us as I frantically 
tugged at his belt and he 
began to kiss and stroke my 
tits. I quickly unzipped his fly 
and then pushed his boxer 
shorts and trousers to the 
floor in one go. 

My fanny was really 
gushing with juices by now 
and my legs were trembling 
as I reached down to grasp 
his huge, stiff cock. 

God, it’s big!” I gasped as I 


continued on page 20 


After her debut in Club last 


year (Vol 21 No 13), so 


many of you wrote in 


ey 


begging to see even more of 


delicious Dionne and her 
tremendous, er, talents we 
just had to say yes! 

So what’s it like having so 
many admirers? 

“T love it! You know, 
people used to criticise me 
for wanting to model. They 
said it would be really 
tough, but I think I look 
okay, don't you? I get so 
many letters from admirers 
I don’t think I've got any 
knockers left.” 

Well, we wouldn't quite 


say that...& 


PEER pa 
2 DET ESTAR Rene Soucek 


m wu 


s | 


Cc 


SUPER 
TROOPERS 


“I'd like to teach the world to... read my 
music column!” sings James T Bone. No 


hese tribute bands 


chance, mate... 
are getting to be a 


T pain in the arse, 


aren’t they? | mean, Abba 
revivalists, Bjorn Again, 
were fairly amusing, but 
when they started having top 
twenty hits and selling out 
five nights in a row at the 
Town and Country, it all gets 
just a little bit worrying. 

Now thanks to their 
success, we've also got the 
Australian Doors, the 
Australian Cure, the Mexican 
Elvez, the Scottish Sex 
Pistols, the Bootleg Beatles 
and the American Jam. 

Now news reaches us that 
Miles Copeland Jnr (younger 
brother of former Police 
drummer, Stewart) is trying 
to put together a copycat 
version of The Smiths. Nowt 
surprising about that, but 
when you remember that 
their father was one Miles 
Copeland Snr — bigwig at the 
C.LA. — it begins to reek 
ominously of a subversive 
plot to undermine the 
American youth by convert- 
ing them into a bunch of 
miserable, limp-wristed, 
gladioli-eating Mozzophiles. 
Spooky or what? I think we 
should be told... 


Congratulations to Ice 
Cube. He recently scored a 
number one hit on America’s 
Billboard chart with his new 
LP, The Predator, thus 
becoming the first black 
American rapper to do so. 
Despite being ignored by 
mainstream radio stations, the 
record gathered advance 
orders of over a million 
copies and leapt straight in at 
number one beating the likes 
of Eric Clapton, Michael 
Bolton and Whitney Houston. 
Champagne corks would no 
doubt have been popping, if it 
wasn’t for the fact that on a 


Cherry, oh, baby!: Neneh 
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The Shamen’s Colin and Mr C: Gimm-E Shelter 
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live date to promote the LP a 
drive-by shooting outside the 
concert hall in Seattle left 
four fans with bullet wounds 
and another fifty in custody. 
Peace and love, brother. 


Nice to see the music biz 
doing their bit for charidee, 
mate. Putting Our House In 
Order is a new organisation 
that aims to raise money for 
the nation’s homeless. 

Next month sees the release 
of four separate singles 
featuring twelve different 
interpretations of the Rolling 
Stones classic, Gimme 
Shelter, by the likes of Paul 
McCartney, The Shamen, 
Blur, Neneh Cherry, Billy 
Bragg and, quite unbeliev- 
ably, teen idols Take That. 
Mmm, I can hardly wait. 


All the gamblers out there 
with a ‘book early’ mentality 
and a fiver to spare might like 
to bet on this year’s Christ- 
mas number one. Bookies 
William Hill make Cliff 
Richard the current 
favourite, and are already 
offering odds of 10-1 for the 
Queen Mother of Pop to take 
the top spot come December 
25th... but didn’t they say the 
same thing last year too? 
James T Bone’s sure tip? 
Una Paloma Blanca by 
Jonathon King, surely. 


Good to see that the spirit 
of rock ’n’ roll rebellion lives 
on in the nation’s youth, I 
don’t think. Yes, you’ve 
guessed it, they’re wheeling 
out the oldies again. A quick 
perusal of forthcoming gigs 
in the next few weeks 
revealed this quite staggering 
list of OAPs packing them in 
at a day centre near you: 
Fairport Convention, Gerry 
Rafferty, Neil Sedaka, Mike 
Oldfield, Rose Royce, 
Richard Clayderman, Slim 
Whitman, Barry Manilow 
and The Hollies. What next, 
we ask? Pan’s People making 
a comeback on Top of the 
Pops — ‘They’re fit, they’re 
fab they’re fifty!!’ Christ, 
come back Peter Powell, all 
is forgiven... 


Don’t expect too many 
records from Madonna this 
year. After losing out on the 
starring role in The Body- 
guard to Whitney Houston, 
Ms Ciccone is concentrating 
on her own movie career. 

Hew newly-acquired film 
company, Maverick, is 
making its first film —a 


Ice Cube — beating Michael Bolton to number one in the 
American LP charts with a bullet, or four... 


remake of Who’s Afraid Of 
Virginia Woolf? — and guess 
who sweated her way through 
all the gruelling auditions to 


win the starring role? Yep, 
none other than the company 
chairperson, Madonna! What 
a sur-r-prise, eh? 


JEALOUS? 


Are you the swinger in leather trousers who's 
cool with his chick, or the paranoid twat who 
won't let go of her hand in supermarkets? 


Find out with Mrs Emva Cream.... 


1. Your girlfriend is late 
home one evening. What 
would you say? 

a) “Hi babe. Say, you look 
great! Now, hey, not a word. 
It’s cool. There’s a bottle of 
champagne on ice, the steaks 
are cooking and I’ve just 
switched the jacuzzi on...” 
b) “Oh. It’s you...” 

c) “Oh, so we’re home are 
we? Surprised we 
knew the way back, 
after all... it's been 
so long since you 
were last here!” 


2. You’re at 
a party 
when your 
girlfriend 
wanders 

off to chat 
to the host. 
What would 
you do? 

1) Smilesmugly 
to yourself and 
wonder if she’ll 
break her 
twenty-second 
record of Not 
Lasting 


Very Long Without You. 

2) Breathe a sigh of relief and 
start chatting up a bird. 

3) Think: “Oh, great. Don’t 
say a word to me all night, 
but see a bloke on his own 
and you’re off like a rabbit...” 


3. If a beautiful girl started 
chatting you up at the same 


The material girl has also 
been offered the chance to 
play her dream role of 
Marilyn Monroe, in a film 
about the blonde bombshell’s 
final few months. Adapted 
from Michael Korda’s 
steamy novel, The Immortals, 
it portrays Marilyn as an 
exploited sex toy for the 
Kennedy brothers. Could it 
be Madonna’s toughest role 
to date? As if. 


@ As reported last month in 
this very column, Talkin’ 
Loud Volume Two has hit 
the shops, but in the last four 
weeks the label has decided 
to drop two of the featured 
artists on the bleedin’ thing, 
namely Omar and K 
Creative. Don’t blame me. 


party what would you say 
to her? 

a) “You see that babe over 
there? Well, I’m her lucky 
guy, and, well, I guess I’m 
gonna have to say thanks but 
no thanks...” 

b) “Have you got a car?” 

c) “Am I being unreasonable? 
Am I? Look at her. Lady 
Muck over there. 
Wouldn’t think 
we'd been 
married 20 years 
would you? Not 
that we have, 
mind, I bet 

she’s had 

every bloke 
here...” 


4. When you 
come home, 

you hear her 
putthe phone - 
down. What 
would you do? 

a) Laugh knowingly to 
yourself. She’s probably 
booking a table for two at a 
romantic restaurant just to 
say thanks for being around. 
b) Hope she was booking a 
holiday. For herself. 

c) Rip the phone out of her 
hand, press the redial button 
and stand there with a wild 
look of victory on your face 
as you get through to the 
speaking clock... 


5. You’re in the pub and 
she takes about 30 seconds 
longer than usual coming 
back from the loo. So... 

a) You buy a rose from one 
of those bastard flower sellers 
that follow you everywhere 
and place it like the Milk 
Tray ad on her chair. 

b) You make the most of this 
God-given opportunity and 


@ Finally, heartbreaking 
news reaches us of the 
demise of all-girl, all-sexy 
American trio, Wilson 
Phillips, due to poor record 
sales and the fact no-one 
turned up at their gigs. Fair 
enough. Following on from 
their saucy confessions in a 
Club interview last year — in 
which they told of their 
fondness for shagging in 
public places and wearing 
kinky underwear — Carrie, 
Wendy and Chynna are going 
their separate ways. No huge 
loss to the music industry, 
you'd agree, but we'd all still 
like to shag the blonde one, 
so if she’s in town and isn’t 
doing anything for lunch, do 
give me a ring. Thursdays are 
good for me... & 


run like buggery. 

c) Storm into the ladies toilet 
and slam open every cubicle 
door shouting, “I know your 
game you tart! Where is he?” 
before being thrown out by 
the landlord. 


6. You go to the cinema 
together. What would you 
do in the back row? 

a) Put your arm around her 
like a hero and smile 
understandingly when she 
hides at the scary bits. 

b) See if there are any tits in 
it, then fall asleep. 

c) Watch her and whisper 
furiously, “You bloody well 
fancy that bloke up there 
don’t you? That film star!” 
before loudly accusing her of 
sleeping with every man in 
the audience. 


7. You come down for 
breakfast and there in the 
mail is a handwritten letter, 
addressed to her. What 
would you do? 

a) Run upstairs and knock on 
the bathroom door, slipping it 


THE POINTLESS BIT 


1) Move the local church 


hey’re useless. 
They’re cheap. 
They’re just filling up 
space. No, not our art 
department, but this 
month’s Pointless 
Things To Do-a 
companionable 
compendium of 
arrantly asinine 
acts which you 
can cut out and 
keep if you’ve 
really got nothing 
better to do. So 
sit down, puta 
tea-cosy on your 


a little bit to the left. 
2) Replace your wall- 


paper with snooker cues. 
, , 3) Pretend you’re a 


“spaceman and walk 
around the room 


very slowly, marvelling 

at all the furniture. 

4) Buy a CB radio. 

5) Protest your inno- 

cence to a fridge in 

Dixons. 

6) Go to your local zoo, 

pretend you’re a bun 

and throw yourself to 

the elephants. 

7) Drink your trousers. 

8) Get your camera, cut 

it in half, then gently 

place both halves in the 

rubbish bin. 

9) Play fruit machines 
all the time. 


| G-e149) Drop heavy 


head andtrythe “\ THINK DAVE Is TRYING 


following... 


underneath before making 

her breakfast. 

b) Shout to her that the hall 

looks a bloody mess. 

c) Look furtively around you, 

tuck it down your pyjamas 

and burn it later when you get 

to work, laughing like a 
maniac. 


€ 8. You notice what 
eS looks like a lovebite 
on her neck. What 
would you say? 
)) a) “Hey, honey. 
That’s some rash 
you got there...” 
b) “I L hope the 
poor bugger that 
gave you that 
has had a 
tetanus jab.” 
c) Nothing. 
You would 
just gnash your 
teeth, go bright 
red and your head 
would explode. 


9. It’s your birthday and 
she gives you a huge 
present to unwrap. What 
do you think it would be? 
a) Something very special. 
Like a motorbike, or a 
waterbed, or a signed picture 
of yourself. She is only 
human... 

b) A shotgun. 

c) A huge sign saying, 

“It’s all over you blind 

twat. Don't you know 
I've been sleeping 
with your brother for 
the past six years.” 


10. What do you 
think you’re 
girlfriend is doing 
while you’re 
reading this? 

a) Missing me 


To TELL US SOMETHING" 


madly. Probably can’t eat, 
can’t sleep. I’d feel bad if I 
didn’t look so damn good in 
tight trousers. 

b) Girlfriend? Girlfriend? 
Who do you mean? 

c) Sleeping with other men, 
eyeing up another bloke at 
the same time and laughing 
about me while she does it. 
Probably. 


Mostly A’s: Oh, you 
smoothie! Pigtail, bottled 
lagers, black leather and 
chrome furniture. Called 
something like Joss or Toby 
and probably work in 
advertising. You’re the sort 
that slept with a teacher at 
school while the rest of us 
were falling off skateboards, 
and girls always ring you 
without you having to ring 
them first. And you’re good 
at all sports and I think I 
almost fancy you myself... 
but I’m going to kill you all 
the same, you bastard. 


Mostly B’s: You should have 


left her years ago, you 
miserable bugger. Why your 
sort go out with 


aA 


hints to your work- 
mates that you might 
be an alien. & 


people in the first place, I'll 
never know. You think that 
giving them the vote was a 
bad idea, think the women’s 
movement is something they 
should only really do in bed 
and the only thing that 
you’ve ever made in the 
kitchen was a mess when one 
night you drunkenly mistook 
the cooker for the toilet. And 
you wear y-necks pullovers 
too. You sad bastard... 


Mostly C’s: Ah, now this is 
more like it! You never 
shared your sweets at school, 
never took your shots and 
now you’re paranoid your 
girlfriend — who only really 
went out with you because of 
some misplaced degree of 
sympathy — will leave you for 
your best friend any minute. 
You probably think that the 
Martians are watching you 
and you cover your bedroom 
windows in silver foil to keep 
out their thought waves. And 
you never get a round in at 
the pub and you always wear 
a belt and braces. Do we need 
to say more? #& 


Photographs by Barry Griffiths 
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| Talk about travelling light, Alexandria here doesn’t even bother with a 


complete bikini! 


“The thing is, I’ve always been proud of my body, and as soon as I get 


16 


near the sea I find it really hard not to show it off: 

“A friend of mine took these pictures when we all 
went to America last summer, but what you can’t see 
is the 50 or so tourists behind them cheering and 
waving like mad every time I took anything off!” 

And are you sure you didn’t encourage them just 
a bit? 

“As if! Mind you, you don’t know what it’s like to 
have a queue of men waiting to rub suntan lotion all 


over you... "& 


—-—_——" 


IN THE BAG 


continued from page 5 


looked down at his swollen 
manhood. It must have been 
at least nine inches long and 
as thick as my wrist! 

“It’s all for you,” he said as 
he pulled the hem of my mini 
dress up over my hips and 
grasped my firm bum. I 
clasped my hands behind his 
neck and pulled my legs up 
around his waist as he guided 
his huge cock into my 
sopping wet fanny. 

I have never felt so totally 
filled up in my life, his huge 
cock was so big and thick 
that I had to squeal out loud 
as he thrust into me. 

My juices were 
literally pouring down 
my bum cheeks and 
gushing over his cock 
and balls as he 
rammed that huge 
thing into me. 

I hoped that no-one 
could hear us but by 
now I was really past 
caring. His tongue 
was half-way down 
my throat as my first 
orgasm came. 

My body shuddered 
and tensed as I 
crossed my legs 
behind his back and 
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furiously clenched my thigh 
muscles around his hips. His 
cock was so big that it would 
not go all the way into me as 
I came, and I moaned with 
pleasure as he emptied his 
load into my ravaged little 
fanny. 

He shot so much spunk into 
me that I could feel it 
squirting out around his shaft 
as he madly pumped into my 
pussy. My juices has gushed 
so much and mingled with 
his beautiful sperm to drip 
down onto the floor in a large 
sticky puddle. 

He finally released me and 
I flopped to the floor on my 


knees. His still erect penis 
was pressed against my face. 
I had nearly passed out with 
pleasure, and all I can 
remember is stuffing as much 
of his big, soaking cock into 
my mouth. But suddenly the 
door to our cubicle opened. 
The lock must have come 
undone when we’d fucked 
against the door, and to make 
it worse it was my friend 
Holly standing there, hands 
on hips! 

“Susie!” she cried. “I 
wondered where you'd got 
to... looks like I shouldn’t 
have worried!” Apparently 
she’d gone to the loo and 
heard my moaning and come 
to see if I was all right. 

She took one look at my 
dazed expression and smiled 
knowingly. 

“Any of that going spare?” 


“I'm afraid it’s true — the Devil does have all the best tunes...” 


f your idea of fun is 

spending an evening 
in front of the television 
watching a series of 
colourful shapes 
spinning around the 
room, giving you a 
sensory overload that 
stretches the bounda- 
ries of your imagina- 
tion, then we suggest 
you stop taking those 
funny little pills and 
seek counselling. 

If, however, the 
idea sounds very 
appealing, then 
we’ve got just the 
thing for you. 
Cyberdelia (Prism 
Leisure Video) is a 
new video that 
comes complete 
with a pair of 
special refractive 
glasses and mixes 
3D graphics and 
visual jiggery 
pokery with an 
insane rave beat 
playing loudly in 
the background. 
Described asa 
virtual drug, it lasts 
60 minutes and the 
colourful kaleidoscope 
effects tumble out of 


Now, we’re pretty 
sure that you could 
achieve the same effect 
after fifteen pints of 
Theakstons, but now 
you can sit back, let it 
flow and, like blow your 
mind, man, safe in the 


she laughed, coming in and 
locking the door behind her. 
Holly pulled me off his cock, 
took hold of him in both 
hands and knelt down behind 
me on the sticky floor. 

“God, it’s beautiful!” she 
sighed as he grabbed her by 
the hair and thrust that huge 
cock right down her throat. 

Holly shut her eyes and 
closed her lips around him as 
his massive cock slid into her 
mouth. Her hands squeezed 
and rubbed his balls as he 
thrust his weapon in and out 
of her mouth. 

I didn’t think a bloke could 
come again so quickly, but 
this one could! He gasped as 
he pumped faster and faster, 
and threw his head back as 
another huge spurt of spunk 
erupted from his balls and 
squirted into her mouth. She 


the screen towards you. 


DAYTRIPPERS 


knowledge that you 
won’t wake up in the 


morning with The Mother 


Of. All Hangovers. 
Priced at £12.99 and 
available at all good 
video outlets, we’ve 
managed to get our 
hands on six copies to 
give away. Just tell us 
why you want to stay in 
at night and watch 
Cyberdelia rather than be 
out at a top nightspot 


EI 7 


with a beautiful woman 
with big boobs, knocking 
back the finest wine 
before you head back to 
her place and then 
slowly peel off her sticky 
kni... (That’s quite 
enough, thanks — Ed). 
The six best entries to 
Like, Wow, Man, Club, 2 
Archer Street, London, 
W1V 7HE, get a vid. Oh, 


swallowed as much as she 
could and squealed with 
delight as she pumped 
furiously to get as much of 
the sticky spunk down her 
throat as she could. 

| just sat on the soaking wet 
floor with my fingers 
rammed hard up my fanny as 
I came again, turned on by 
the sight of those two 
coming. Holly seemed to go 
into convulsions as she came, 
her body twitching as she 
sucked him empty. I pulled 
her head back off his cock 
and thrust my tongue deep 
down her throat to share 
some of that lovely spunk he 
had just given her. 

We hardly noticed him pull 
his trousers up and leave as 
me and Holly became so 
engrossed in our frantic 
kissing and fingering. 


We never saw that guy 
again, even though we go to 
the same club every week, 
but we don’t mind. If we 
don’t find a man to fuck, 
we’ve always got each other! 
— Susie, St Leonards-on-Sea 


Room For Three! 
I’m a sales manager for a 
film company, and recently 
we all went to Eastbourne for 
a conference. The actual 
work was deadly dull, but 
something happened to me 
that cheered me up no end! 

I had booked in to my 
room, and decided I had just 
enough time to have a bath 
before we all met for a drink 
in the hotel bar to discuss the 
strategy for the next day. 

I started to run the water, 
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“Do you think anyone else has hot 

pants like these?” asked 19-year-old 
Cindy as she ran her hands up her 
thighs to her shocking shorts. Only 
everyone reading Club, we 
thought... 

“I mean, I do want to look a bit 
different for all the boys out there,” 
she giggled. “I’ve seen some of the 
girls in Club and I’m up against 
some Stiff competition, aren't I?” 

Well, we said, if you went out 
dressed like that you'd soon be up 
against something stiff all right. 

“Do you think so? Oh dear, I'd 
better get ‘em off then!” 


Oh, all right, if you must... & 
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BLIND 
MATING 


Tapping into our enormously varied sexual 
experiences, we present the ultimate guide 
to women. This month, the most frightening 
experience of all: the blind date. 


o you’ve decided not 
to wear the velvet 
flares and the ruffled 


Flamenco shirt, but you have 
bought the mandatory red 
carnation and even polished 
up the rust on your car. 
You’re all set. But then, just 
as you pull up outside the 
cinema, you dry up. You’re 
shaking. Oh, my God, she’s 
smiling at you! What in Cilla 
Black’s name are you going 
to say? Play it cool or slobber 
all over her like a devoted St 
Bernard? Well, relax, 
unbutton your cardy and 
leave it to us as we take you 


gently by the hand and 
delicately open the fragile 
window of decorum and 
prance majestically out into 
the sunshine of tact so we can 
both skip gaily onto the lawn 
of love and... (Oh, get on 
with it— The Ed). 


THINGS BEST NOT 
TO SAY: 


1. “God you’re ugly.” 

No no no! Even if she is! 
You might not be an oil 
painting yourself so just bite 
your tongue and smile 
politely. Then at the first 
available opportunity, 
wherever it is, make your 
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escape by squeezing out of 
the toilet window. 


2. “So do you go all the way 
then or what?” 

Do not say this as soon as 
you get out of the car and 
start walking towards her. 
Wait until you’ve said hello. 


3. “Well, I have to take 
these for my blackouts, and 
this has to be rubbed on 


twice a day to keep my 
balance...” 

Your personal medical 
history is probably of very 
little interest even to your 


doctor so keep any grubby 
details like this to yourself. 
This is best done by wearing 
a condom. 


4. “Well actually I read an 
article about that in The 
Guardian the other day...” 
No you didn’t. And she’ll see 
right through you. Stick 
instead to that great bit you 
saw in Viz. 


5. “And this is a photo of 
my mum and me at Leeds 
Castle... and this is us on 
the coach...” 

Yes and this is her apron I 
like to wear. Pur-/ease. 


Impress her instead with your 
cavalier independence 
and devil-may-care 
approach to 
gardening. 


6. “Then my 
sixth wife 35 
died of the 
same 
thing...” 
Tricky 
stuff, the 
past. 
Always 
good to go 
for the 
sympathy 
angle but don’t 
make it look like 
you’ve never gone 


out on a date with the wae 


same girl twice. That’s 
a bit like your dentist 
saying, “Oh don’t worry. 
I’m sure I'll get the hang of 
it if you let me do that 
again...” 


7. “Are you loaded?” 

How about, “Are you 
working at the moment?” or, 
“Any chance of promotion 
then?” Don’t rifle through her 
handbag for loose change 
when she goes to the loo or 
pick up a 2p piece lying on 
the floor. 


8. “Were you looking at 
that man? I mean do you 
fancy him or something? I 
bet you’ve bloody slept with 
him, haven’t 
= >), you?” 
}/J Play it cool! 
i] Think of Clint 
Y Eastwood 
lying ina 
freezer on a 
winter’s day 
and you'll get 
some idea of 
what we mean. 
Act like you 
couldn’t care less. 


9. “Ha-ha-ha-ha! Oh yes I 
see now how clever that’s 
terribly funny ha ha ha ha 
very good most amusing yes 
oh you are funny...” 
Nobody likes a creep, unless 
it’s to her bedroom in the 
dead of night, so stick to your 
guns and come up with 
something a bit more 
original, like, “Darling, 
politics is dead and to discuss 
it merely bores me. Now, you 
having another pint or what.” 


10. “Have you got a sister?” 
Umm, can be said, but only at 
the end of the evening after 

she’s slapped you in the face. 


THINGS YOU 
DEFINITELY 
SHOULD SAY: 


1. “Charmed, I’m sure.” 
Engaging smile, silk cravat, 
silver cigarette holder. You 
can’t go wrong. Leap out of 
your sports car and then 


shower her with carnations 
while you’re at it. 


2. “I say! You 
look absolutely 
stunning!” 
Yes, they 
really do 
f swallow 
"| this one. 
iti Remem- 
ber-—a 
gushing 
compli- 
ment will 
relax her 
more than 
three gin and 
~ tonics and an 
hour ina 
flotation tank. And 
it'll be a lot cheaper. 


s oo 
: a 
°¢ 2 3. “No, no, no. I won't 


hear of it. This is my 
treat.” 
Even if it means selling your 
granny down the river. Let 
her find out later you’re 
completely broke, but right 
now flash that cash around 
like you’re royalty with only 
one evening left on earth to 
spend it all. 


he’s been called the 

sexiest thing on two 
legs, has been voted the 
most gorgeous woman 
on the planet and now 
Kim Basinger stars in 
Cool World; one of the 
most bizarre films to 
showcase the talents of 
the 38-year-old blonde 
bombshell. 

Kim plays the voluptu- 
ous Holli Would, a 
distressing role for 
Basinger fans; because 
she spends the majority 
of the film as a cartoon 
character! But before 
you dismiss the film as 
the work of some twisted 
Disney-esque pyscho 
who’s merely teasing us, 
the good news is that 
our Kim does eventually 
materialise into the leggy 
blonde beauty that we all 
know and love. 

In all honesty, the plot 
is more strained than Ms 
Basinger’s bra, but as 
you can see from these 


4. “I completely agree with 
you.” 

Oh, yes. The Agreement 
Ploy. Go with the flow like a 
dead swimmer and you'll be 
laughing. Anyway, you’re 
paying for this evening so 
don’t spoil the bloody thing 
by arguing. 


5. “Well, I’m sure you 
know much more about 
that sort of thing than I do, 
darling.” 

Flatter her. Pretend you 
know much less than she 
does about everything, 
which, depending on 
how much you do 

know, could be 

fairly easy. 


6. “Yes, absolutely, 

I see, yes. Oh, of 
course, yes.” 

When any point she is 
making is explained fully to 
you, act like you’ve seen the 
light. Marvel at the fact that 
you have coped for so long 
not knowing that Michelle in 
Eastenders has already split 
up with Clyde; or Mark really 
fancies Mandy and the 


Mitchell brothers burnt down 
Rachel’s stall. Get the drift? 


7. “You mean, you’ve never 
free-falled from 8,000 
feet?” 

Now’s the time to move in 
with the Dirty Big Fibs. 

Paint this picture of 
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your James Bond lifestyle 
that’s full of fast cars and 
women. Not that it’s ever 
worked for me but Sean 
bloody Connery’s laughing 
isn’t he... 


8. “I think some women 
are just put off by all the 
charity work I do.” 
Depending on how much 


integrity you’ve got, go for 
the jugular and make out 
you’re very nearly a saint. 
Not that Francis of Assisi got 
his leg over much, but there’s 
no harm in lying. 


9. “It’s nothing, really. Just 
a little bit of shrapnel I 
picked up in the Gulf.” 
Don’t want to be Bond? Or 
the Pope? How about the 
John Wayne Vietnam Vet 
trick? Limp a bit, jump in to 
her arms when a car backfires 
and stare into 


the distance a lot. Then say 
you really don’t want to talk 
about it and burst into tears. 


10. “Now, honestly, what 
woman could live with silly 
old me and my Porsche, a 
beautiful flat in Kensington 
and her own weight in 
servants? Mmmm?” 

If you really don’t mind 
being a lying, dishonest 
philanderer then this could be 
just the one for you. Backing 
it up could be a small 
problem unless you happen to 
be a cat burglar, but you 
could both just collapse with 
good-natured laughter when 
you get back to your dingy 
flat and reveal through the 
tears that you haven’t spoken 
a single word of truth all 
night long. 


So there we have it. Please 
write in and let us know if 
you were daft enough to have 
used any of them and how 
long you were in hospital for 
afterwards, and if the police 
are pressing charges. All 
letters will be treated with the 
utmost giggling. & 
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| get a lot of letters from you girls — as well as you boys! 
— asking me how | keep my figure in such good shape. So 
this month | thought I'd let you into a little secret and show 
you how! 

| try to go to my gym a couple of times a week, and even 
though I'm the only girl there, none of the men seem to mind 
me working up a sweat as | pump all those weights, ride my 
exercise bike, and generally push myself as far as | can go 
dressed in nothing but tight lycra cycling shorts and a 
sports bra. 

The problem is that all the time I’m working out | get the 
funny feeling I’m being watched. | wonder if that’s why | 
always get applauded when | use the chest expanders... 

My instructor says that he’d like to work on my inner 
thighs and there does always seem to be a squash whenever 
| go into the sauna, but | really would recommend it to any 
girl that wants to make the most of her figure. 

| might even make one of those fitness videos. | think I'll 


call it “Working In and Out With Lucy.” What do you reckon? 


If you want LUCY to fulfil your fantasy, then write 
to her at: Club International, 2 Archer Street, 
London W1V 7HE. If you'd like a signed photo, 
include a large stamped self-addressed envelope. 
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Dear Lucy, 
Your set of photographs in 


Club (Vol 21 No 1) were 
simply stunning! No frills, no 
fancy costumes or props; just 
a sexy set of underwear, a 
double bed... and the 
raunchiest redhead that I've 
ever seen — sheer heaven! 

Your gorgeous picture on 
the front cover was certainly 
tempting enough, but when I 
saw your poses inside the 
magazine, my dick went 
overdrive. 

Please keep up the good 
work and appearing in Club — 
it's the highlight of every 
month for me! -- Tim, 
Reading 
I'm glad that you liked my 


pictures, Tim. Sometimes I 
think the simplest approach is 
the best — although you 
should all keep your eyes 
open for some very special, 
and sexy, pictures of me in 
Club in the coming months. 
That's all that I'm saying... 


Dear Lucy, 

I work as a chef in a busy 
French restaurant, and, quite 
simply, I’d really like to 
know exactly what sort of 
food you'd eat to put you in 
the mood, if you know what I 
mean! 

Of course, if you want, I'll 
come around to your place 
and cook for you too! — 
William, London 
It has to be oysters, caviar 
and champagne, William! Put 
those together with some 
good company, soft music 
and low lights, and I reckon 
that food is just about the last 
thing on my mind! — Lucy & 


IN THE 
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but it was completely cold. 
So I rang the hotel manager 
to complain and within five 
minutes there was a knock at 
my door. I put on a robe and 
opened the door, and there 
were two young fellows 
standing outside. 

“We've come to fix the hot 
water,” said the taller of the 
two, a rather dishy looking 
young man of about twenty. 

“Well, don’t just stand 
there,” I replied, grinning. 
“Come in!” 

Now I’m not by nature a 
particularly randy woman, 
but | am not unattractive, 


ceen fanny tien 
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“Oh, yes... yes... yes! 


with a short blonde bob and a 
slim figure that I know gets 
the men going. But this time 
I was feeling in a very sexy 
mood indeed; away from my 
boyfriend, an afternoon off 
the next day and a recent 
promotion had all cheered me 
up, and although I work away 
from home a lot, this time I 
was looking for some fun. 

Anyway, as they fiddled 
around with some pipes in 
the corner of the room, I 
became aware that they were 
eyeing me up and whispering 

‘to each other. 

“While you are fixing 
whatever it is, I’m going to 
get dressed,” I told them, 
desperate to hide before they 
saw how damp my fanny 
were getting. 

I saw them grin to each 
other as I went into the 
bathroom, but deliberately 
left the door slightly open, so 
that they could see me. 
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I started to put my make-up 
on, and slowly let the 
bathrobe slip from my 
shoulders, and leant well 
forward so they could get a 
good view of my smooth, 
round bottom. 

I leant right across the sink 
to pretend to look closer at 
my face. I opened my legs 
and brought one knee up to 
the edge of the sink to give 
them a good view of my 
pussy lips. I could hear their 
conversation sink to a 
whisper as they craned their 
necks to get a better look. 

Now I could see everything 
in my bathroom mirror, but 
they couldn’t see this, and 
smiling to 
myself I turned 
to give them 
the final view. 
2 Iwas breathing 
heavily now as 
I cupped my 
boobs in my 
hands and 
teased each 
nipple. 

- )) I searched 
down my hips, 

and across to 
my loins. My 
fingers caressed 
my wet pussy lips 
as I put on my 
bathrobe and 
wandered back 
into the bedroom. 
The two lads 
whisked round and pretended 
to go back to the pipes. 

“How’s it going, then, 
lads?” I asked. 

“Nearly done,” the tall one 
replied. 

“Oh! I didn’t realise the 
door was open!” I said, 
clapping my hand to my 
mouth in mock surprise. Both 
of them shifted uneasily, not 
quite knowing where to look. 

“T bet you saw every bit of 
me! You know what I'll have 
to do now then, don’t you?” I 
asked them. They shook their 
heads, gulping. 

“Well, P’Il just have to see 
every bit of you. That should 
even it up.” 

I sat on the edge of the bed 
and leant back on my elbows. 
“Well,” I smiled. “Come on 
and show me!” 

They looked at me and then 
at each other, and then started 
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1) Make Your Memory 
Worse! 

A step-by-step guide on 
how to forget where you left 
your car keys, people’s 
names and how to breathe. 
Helps you lose the thread of 
conversations in mid- 
sentence as well as 
forgetting punch lines. 


2) Good English Letting 
You Down? 

An invaluable book which 
tells you how to grunt your 
way through life while 
staring blankly at people. 
Ideal for politicians or 
French people. 


3) Absolutely Vile Meals 
For One. 

Over 100 recipes for bored 
gourmets, from Pot Noodle 
Roast to Winter Warmer 
Soup with Battery Acid. 
Clears out the relatives as 
well as the bowels. 


4) How To Be A Dreadful 
Lover 

A clear, well-illustrated 
guide on how to get your 
face slapped in bars, come 
in ten seconds and then fall 


Dear Rachel, 

| couldn't believe my 
eyes when | saw your 
photos in Club (Vol 21 
No 1), | don’t think that 
I've ever seen a pair of 
breasts as delicious as 
yours before. 

I'm serving in the Navy 
and it’s hard to keep a 
good thing quiet; so you 
can imagine how pleased 
the lads were when | put 
your pics up in the mess. 

Sadly, your measure- 
ments were omitted, so 
first of all: what are your 
statistics? Also the guys 


would like to know how 


you keep your figure in 
such great shape. 
Finally, could you tell 
us your favourite fantasy 
and what turns you on? — 
Graham, Portsmouth 
Well, it’s nice to hear that 
I’m causing such a stir, 
Graham! To answer your. 
first question, | measure 
36B-24-34; and | keep in 
shape by working out 
twice a week at the gym. 
As for my favourite 
fantasy, it goes like this: 
I’m on holiday in Greece, 
the temperature’s in the 
high 90s and I’m dressed 


TEN BOOKS THAT 
YOU'LL NEVER BUY 


And one item you'll never read. Well, it 
seemed like a good idea at the time... 


asleep. 
Includes 
pull-out 
section on 
how to 
develop bad 
breath and 
dandruff. 


5) How To 
FailYour 
Driving , 
Test. 

A must for 
all teenagers 
who don’t 
want to give 
up lessons 
because 
they fancy 
their 
instructor. 
Tips include: emergency 
stops with accelerator pedal 
and reversing with your eyes 
shut while doing 90mph on 
the hard shoulder of the M1. 


Bz. ~ 4 
A totally gratuitous pic 
of the gorgeous Becky 
which has nothing to do 
with this feature... 


6) How To Get 
Ripped Off By 
Banks 

An easy-to-read 
2000 page book on 
how to be blinded 
by financial waffle, 
get kneed in the 
bollocks and be 
taken to the cleaners 
simply by opening a 
current account, 


7) The World’s 
Worst Holiday 
Locations 

If you love going 
abroad, you'll not be 
too sure about this 
book. Based on 12 
different holidays, 
you can choose from 
staying in a hotel that’s about 
to be missiled in Beirut, to 
being beaten up for 10p in the 
streets of Rio. All at hospital 
fees you can’t afford! 


8) How To Miss A Bargain 
With all the sales on at the 
moment, it is all too easy to 
come home with exactly 
what you were looking for, 
for less than you expected to 
pay. But not any longer! 
This manual shows you how 
to miss sales by a day, buy 
something you’ve already 
got and fork out for a suit 
only to leave it on the bus. 


9) How To Fall Off A Log 
How often have you heard 
the phrase, “What are you 
buying that book for, you 
sad twat?” Well, now you 
can have the last laugh with 
this guide on how to master 
one of the more tricky 
things in life. 


10) How To Drown 

A guide on how to give up 
and simply float, back up, 
for hours on end. Amateurs 
begin with a glass of water 
knocked back in one go and 
slowly work their way up 
through the ‘Head Under A 
Running Tap’ to eventually 
the grand finale of ‘Man 
Overboard!’ Available in a 
waterproof cover, & 


in a skimpy black bikini. 

The beach is deserted, 
except for a cute girl 
who’s topless and is 
wearing a g-string. She 
gestures at me, and | 
walk over and lie down 
beside her. 

As she introduces 
herself, | find it hard to 
keep my eyes off her tits, 
and she notices. “Could 
you rub some oil onto my 
chest,” she purrs, “my 
hands are covered in 
sand.” I’m shaking as | 
pour the oil onto her skin 
and rub it in. | can’t resist 
sliding my hands over her 
stomach and when she 
pulls her g-string to one 
side, | ease my fingers 
into her pussy. 

She’s thrashing around 
from side to side as | 
build up a rhythm, 
pushing my fingers deep 
inside her. She moans 
and tells me to do it 
harder, and then yells out 
as an orgasm pulses 
through her. 

The rest involves 
spending all night in my 
hotel room with her, a 
bottle of wine and a 
dildo... bliss! — Rachel & 
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Every single day we receive stacks of letters asking us how we find our models. 
Do we scour the wine bars and clubs of London? Well, yes, but that’s another 

story. Do we hang out at beauty contests? Not half as much as we'd like to. Do 
we meet them at parties? Probably, but we wouldn't remember. So how did we 


find the lovely Ellen? 


“Well my boyfriend is a photographer and he suggested he took a few pictures 


of me, vou know, just 


for fun. I didn't 


know he’d sent them 
into Club until they 
rang me up and 
asked me to appear 
proper: 

Improperly, more 
like. So will we be 
seeing more of you? 

“I don't know. Do 
you think your 
readers will like 
me?” 

Nice girl, stup 


questions... & 


Ss p or t 


TS ALL 
DOWNHILL 


Has Maurice Short completely lost it? We 
present a diatribe against ski-ing folk which 
don’t seem to have much to do with sport to 
us, matey. And a couple of other bits. 


(4 G S ki-ing, don’t you 
just love it? You 
know, Caroline, 

Emma, Caroline, Sophie, 

Caroline, Virginia, Caroline 

and I worked as chalet girls at 

Verbiere the winter before we 

went to Uni. Gosh it was 

super. All eight of us 
crammed into this sort of tent 

thing on the side of a 

mountain, cooking meals for 

400 people every day. We 

didn’t get paid, of course, but 

we got free ski-ing and all the 

sun-block we could eat. 
“And, of course, the ski 

instructors were always 


offering us extra sessions and 
giving us advice about what 
position our legs should be 
in. Fabulous, really. And then 
of course, after Oxford, I met 
Charles and we bought the 
place in Clapham. And 
Charles it turned out is just 
simply ski-crazy! As soon as 
the thermometer hits zero 
he’s literally dying to go out 
on the piste. Yes, go on the 
piste, go on the piss! Piste as 
le newt! It’s a pun isn’t it? 
“All our ski-ing friends 
have a really fun sense of 
humour. It’s probably the 
mountain air, it makes you go 


Twisting between the sticks: Marc Girardelli 
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Super Giant Slalom skier, Alberto Tomba: a favourite with constipated seals, apparently 


a bit crazy. Not that Charles 
and I have far to go in that 
direction! We’re just stark, 
staring bonkers. No, really! 

“Anyway it’s just 4,000 
francs for the slope fees and 
another 450,000 francs every 
time you use the lift, which 
means you get a really great 
day’s ski-ing for around, let 
me see, about £700. That 
includes the pink stuff you 
smear on your lips — and 
other places too on one 
occasion, ha-ha-ha!! But 
that’s another story. 

“Then of course there’s the 
night life which is really, 
totally brilliant. They have 
this fondue, you know. 
Which is, like a pot of cheese 
spread melted in a pan with 
this stuff that looks like 
mouse droppings and you get 
bits of stale wonderloaf to dip 
in it and gluwein to drink 
which is warm Algerian 
vinegar with a few old tea 
leaves and iron filings 
floating round in it and you 
can have as much as you 
want and they only charge 
you about £50 a go. I know, 
God knows how they make 
any money out of it. 

“We’ve just had two weeks 
(we went to Colorado, 
actually. I’m afraid there are 
rather too many of the wrong 
sort going to the Alps these 
days), well, I feel absolutely 
as fit as I’ve ever felt in my 
life. Apart from the ankle of 
course, but the quack says I'll 
be up and about in six weeks. 
Oh yes, ski-ing, don’t you 
just adore it?” 

Frankly, no. 


@ Great International 
Football Chants Of Our 
Time, Number 1: Zenit 
Leningrad. 

“Moscow supporters have 


erections some of the time/ 
Kiev supporters have 
erections most of the time/ 
But Leningrad’s boys have 
erections all of the time!” 


The new flesh coloured, all-over body condom; as modelled 


aan 8 


competitor from Luxem- 
bourg? (And no, the 
Eurovision Song Contest 
doesn’t count.) Or is watched 
by a group of constipated 


/, 


at "92 Winter Olympics (Are you quite sure?— The Ed) 


No, honestly, it’s true. It 
probably sounds more poetic 
in Russian. And rhymes too, 
I'll be bound. 


@ Actually, (as we Sloane 
Rangers like to say) I’m not 
totally anti-ski-ing. I mean, 
what other sport has a star 


performing seals who so 
admire the skier’s bright 
clothing they bark out their 
approval (well, how else do 
you explain that weird oy-oy- 
oy noise you get whenever 
Tomba or Girardelli are 
twisting between the sticks?) 
And then, of course, there 


—— 


This alee 


doesnt 
agree with me 


is the divine David Vine. 
David is undoubtedly the 
greatest of all sports 
commentators. Witness his 
efforts during the Olympic 
weight-lifting last summer. A 
bloke from Sofia carrying 
more fat than a Wallsend chip 
shop waddles to the bar. 

“Guargh!” he goes. “Huff!” 
he continues. “Huuuuargh!” 
he concludes. Now most 
people would assume these 
are merely the sounds of a 
big Bulgarian bastard trying 
to pick up something that 
weighs the same as a Morris 
Marina. Not David Vine 
though. He translates: “Oh 
yes!” he says. “Thank you 
very much,” he says. “Give 
me that gold right now!” he 
says. 

The fact that such a brilliant 
linguist-cum-mind-reader is 
confined by the BBC to 
commentating on fringe 
sports can surely only be 
result of some petty jealousy 
— probably of a sexual nature. 


@ Great Manchester United 
Jokes of Our Time, Number 
4,302: What is the difference 
between Windsor Castle and 
Man United? You can rebuild 
Windsor Castle properly for 
£60 million. 


@ Ski-ing is all very well 
then, and ice-hockey too has 
its moments, especially for 
lazy old hacks like me who 
can’t wait to insert a “get the 
puck out of here” joke. My 
favourite winter sport, 
though, is still the luge. This 
involves some over-weight 
Eastern European crammed 
into what appears to be a 
large and totally malformed 
condom, lying on top of a tea 
tray and sliding down an ice 
track at 100 mph. 

As if this wasn’t spectacle 
enough, the key technique 
needed in the luge is the 
ability to remain flat on your 
back whilst waving your legs 
around in a frenzied manner, 
as if engaged in a bout of 
ecstatic love making with an 
invisible partner. 

This probably explains why 
luge-ing is the only Olympic 
event which sounds like it 
should feature in The Joy of 
Sex. The wording would go 
something like this: “The 
man should run his tongue 
over the luge with a circular 
motion, whilst at the same 
time caressing the breasts and 
thighs of his partner”... better 
than bloody old ski-ing, 
that’s for certain. & 


When we went to see Cathy in her London flat, we must admit she looked a little flustered. 
“You won't believe what's just happened to me,” gasped the 20-year-old cutey as she let us in. 
“My phone went all funny yesterday and they said they'd send someone called William round to 
fix it. So here I was, wearing next to nothing, waiting for you lot when this hunk turned up. 


“Well, he started fiddling with my appliance and then he told me he had a spare private exten- 


sion on him and would I 
like him to put it in my 
bedroom!” 

And what did you say (as 
if we needed telling)? 

“Well, he left me speech- 
less... I just had to let my 
fingers do the talking! I was 


expecting a large Bill but 


that was ridiculous... ""& 
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Illustrations by Adam Willis 


ow living in 

semi-retirement 
in a disused septic tank on 
Canvey Island, Brenda D. 
Cupp continues to keep a 
watchful eye on the host of 
nightmarish entities which 
haunt the midnight hours of 
man. And when she’s not 
watching The Word, she 
monitors the spectoral world 
too. Now for the first time 
she boots up her AppleMac 
and shares its bounty 
with us. We'd have 
prefered a snicker, but 
there you go... 


What Ghosts Up 
Must Come 
Down 
Be they ghosts, spectres, 
ghouls, or Henry Kelly, 
visitors from ‘the other 

side’ have appeared 
before man for 
centuries. Their goings 
and comings have been 
recorded in some of our 
most famous works of 
fiction. In the ancient 
Norse saga of Lagawulf, 
a phantom chicken 
stalks the longhouses of 
the Vikings, squawking 
and scratching like 
Barbara Windsor with 
an ant in her brassiere, 
in what is believed to be 
the first recorded 
haunting by a 
poultrygeist. 
Shakespeare, too, 
made frequent use of 
spirits, which probably 
explains why most of his 
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whole tragedy of Macbeth 

_} would never have occurred, 
and we wouldn’t have had to 
pretend we liked the play for 
four centuries. 

In the Victorian era the 
erotic horror story became 
particularly popular. This was 
due to a deep-seated fear of 
human sexuality, appallingly 
cold bedrooms and a moral 
puritanism which made it 
illegal to have sex with 
someone unless you had been 
married to them for thirty 
years, their teeth had all 
fallen out and they smelt like 
a skunk with halitosis. 

As a result many Victorian 
ghost tales contain a strong 
undercurrent of passion. For 


plays ramble on like a pissed 
history teacher. In the 
immortal bard’s greatest 
tragedy, Macbeth, Lady 
Macbeth is terrorised by an 
irremovable ghostly blood 
stain. Scholars have noted 
that if Swarfega had been 
invented at the time the 


“He frequently steals into the 
bedrooms of nubile young 
housewives” 


< ee 
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example, who could forget 
Dickens’ Christmas Carol? 
Or Caroll’s Christmas Dick- 
ins? And who has not felt a 
shiver pass down their spine 
and begin to gently fondle 
their buttocks as they read of 
Clammy Fanny, the spirit 
who haunts the pages of 
Henry James’ classic tale The 
Turn of the Screw, and its 
sequel, set backstage in a 
working men’s club, The 
Screwing of the Turn? 

In our own century, 
hauntings have continued to 
fascinate the reading public. 
Perhaps the most famous 
latterday writer of ghost 
stories is Stephen Ring, 
whose book The Mooning 
featured the most dangerous 
bottom man has encountered 
since Orson Welles swall- 
owed two hundredweight of 
curried beans and a bag of 
ball-bearings during the 
making of The Turd Man. 

But what are we to make of 
the appearance of these 
creatures from the beyond? 
Are they, as psychologist 
Karl Jung argued, manifesta- 
tions of the fears that lurk in 
the collective subconscious? 
Or maybe, as researchers 
Coleman and Clark have 
stated, they are psychokinetic 
answers to human emotional 
and sexual needs? 

Or just perhaps, as 
Professors Scooby Doo and 
Shaggy have often discov- 
ered, they are simply a group 
of baddies dressed in 
costumes and armed with 
cinematic projection gear, 
who would have gotten away 
with it too, if it hadn’t been 
for those meddlesome kids. 

Why do ghouls appear? 
And what causes them to 
wander the dark corridors of 
the night? Is it guilt, injustice, 
or just indigestion? Ghosts — 
more people have seen them 
than BSkyB, yet they still 
remain a mystery. 


Werewolves, vampires, aubergine-coloured bidets 
— more inexplicable matters from the computer 
files of Club’s large-breasted mistress of the 
unknown, Miss Brenda D. Cupp... 


7 PHENOMENN 


Norman Haunter 
Ghosts, then, what are they, 
where are they from, and how 
come, if they can pass 
straight through walls, they 
never fall through the floor? I 
went to Swollen Rocks, 
Arkansas, to dump my 
queries into the lap of leading 
expert Openflange 
Boggletrouser III, Director of 
the American Spectral 
Society (A.S.S.) 

I started off by asking him 
about his most famous recent 
case, ‘The Twin-Pronged 
Casanova of Curly Creek’. 

Boggletrouser: “Ah, yes. 
An interesting visitation. The 
ghostly Casanova-with-two- 
penises haunts the Florida 
Everglades, where he 
frequently steals into the 
bedrooms of nubile young 
housewives while they are 
having an afternoon nap, 
wakes them up, makes love 
to them and then disappears 
before they can ask him his 
opinion on what colour 
curtains they should put up in 
the spare room.” 

Cupp: “Aren’t they scared? 
Doesn’t he put the willies up 
them?” 

Boggletrouser: “Some- 
times, although he prefers 
cunnilingus.” 

Cupp: “Is there any 
explanation for the Casano- 
va’s behaviour?” 

Boggletrouser: “Yes. It 
seems he is the spirit of a 
promiscuous young man, 
Lowell Growell, who lived in 
the 1880s. Growell was born 
with his dual-genital 
deformity and green hair, and 
as a consequence was 
shunned by the town’s 
menfolk as a two-bit punk. 
The women took a slightly 
different view however, and 
he was soon acting like a 
gamekeeper — banging away 
at the birds with both barrels. 
By the way, I’m interested 
you come from London. 


That’s a very psychically 
active city. Only yesterday | 
had a call from a man whose 
house there is occupied by a 
pair of evil spirits. He was 
begging me to come and trap 
his ghoulies.” 

Cupp: “His name wasn’t 
Bough by any chance?” 

Boggletrouser: “No. 
Anyway, I had to tell him | 
was too busy. I’ve got a new 
investigation on at the 
moment over in Haemor- 
rhoids County. Lady there 
has a haunted bathroom. Says 
every time she goes into it 
she experiences a strong 
tingling sensation.” 

Cupp: “It could be cystitis.” 

Boggletrouser: “Yeah. 
Except whatever it is also 
taps out badly spelt messages 
in code on the water pipes...” 

Cupp: “Sort of dim spectre 
morse?” 

Boggletrouser: “Exactly. 
Anyway, knocking in the 
bathroom’s a bit ofa 
speciality of mine, so this 
lady asked me to come round 
and give her pipes a good 
exorcising.” 

Cupp: “How did you tackle 
that?” 

Boggletrouser: “Using a 
video. It was the best of Anne 
Diamond.” 

Cupp: “I see, you bored it 
out. Are you involved in any 
other investigations?” 

Boggletrouser: “Yes, ve 
got a young woman 
with haunted 
breasts. Whenever 
she’s out shopping 
they bounce about 
menacingly and 
knock over boxes of 
breakfast cereals. 
Ghostbustieres will 
clearly be needed 
for that one. And 
I’ve got a guy 
with a house 
where the walls 
ooze sewage and 
hum River Deep 
Mountain High.” 

Cupp: “Obviously 
a filth spectre 
number.” 

Boggletrouser: 
“And then there’s a 
restaurant in New 


“Make 
yourself 
comfortable. 
Loosen your 
clothes. Let 
me help 
you” 


York that keeps being visited 
by a stack of wraithlike 
Italian flans that recite The 
Tales of Peter Rabbit.” 

Cupp: “Proof of the old 
adage that every pizza tells a 
story.” 

Boggletrouser: “Yeah. And 
this one isn’t offering pizza 
and goodwill to all mankind. 
In fact it’s one of the most 
evil spirits I’ve encountered 
since I gave up Malibu. It has 
the power to drive apart 
husbands and wives, to split 
up loving couples, to hammer 
a wedge between families..” 

Cupp: “You mean...?” 

Boggletrouser: “Yes, 'm 
afraid so... extra garlic!” 


Holloween Athletic 
1: Wraith Rovers 2 
That night, after leaving 
Boggletrouser’s office, 
something disturbing 
happened to me. In my hotel 
room I suddenly felt as if a 
cold hand had been placed on 
the very core of my being. I 
was startled, shocked. I made 
a note never to use an eskimo 
masseur again. 

Instead I flew to Vienna. 
Here I called on Professor 
Sigismund Fraud, the 
Austrian psychiatrist who has 
been acclaimed as a genius 
for coming up with his theory 
that all women really want is 
a penis. Interestingly enough 
my neighbour, Bob Shite, 


came up with the 
same idea several 
years before 
Fraud. But he was 
dismissed as a 
drunken 

sexist git. 
That’s what 
happens 

if you’re 

ahead of your 
time, I suppose. 

As well as being 
an expert sex 
therapist, Fraud is 
also a keen 
investigator of the 
causes of 
paraphysical 
phenomena. In 
his office he 
invited me to 
lie on his couch 
and give him a 
probing. 

Cupp: “Do you 
ever go ghost 
hunting, Professor 
Fraud?* 

Fraud: “Ja, ja, 
meine kleine 
dampfenpickel. 
And vat nice legs 
you hev by the vey. 
| often go out visiting 
haunted sites. Und I alvays 
take Scabies, my specially 
trained collie.” 

Cupp: “Ah yes, collie dogs 
are very intelligent, aren’t 
they?” 

Fraud: “Neine, not a collie 
dog, a collie. A 
vegetable.” 

Cupp: “A 
cauliflower?” 

Fraud: “Correct, 
my baby 
dumplecuppen. 
Here, make 
yourself comfort- 
able. Loosen your 
clothes. Let me 
help.” 

Cupp: “No, ’'m 

fine, thank you. 
%) But why do 
Y/ you take a 
cauliflower with 
you?” 

Fraud: “Vell, hef 
you ever tried to 
train broccoli to 
hunt ghosts? To 
retrieve pheasants 
perhaps. But 
ghosts, forget it!” 

Cupp: “And how 
does Scabies help 
you hunt ghosts?” 

Fraud: “He can 
detect their 
invisible aura.” 

Cupp: “How do 
you know it’s there 
if you can’t see it?” 


Fraud: “Ho-ho. Vell, you 
know there are many things 
ve cannot see, but ve know 
they are there. For example, 
our souls.” 


Cupp: “1 can see that. I just 
have to sit above a mirror and 
look down between my 
knees...” 

Fraud: “Enough of talking, 
meine liddle schickelgruber. 
Undress! It’s time for Hans 
Hardenhosen to run uppen 
und downen your Alpine 
valley. Oh ja! See, he is 
vearing his little pink hat und 
nodding at you!” 

Fortunately at this point I 
was saved from the priapic 
pouncing of the Professor by 
the intervention of a savage 
cauliflower which leapt out 
of the vegetable rack and 
gave him a pummelling. 


Pardon Me Boy, Is 
That The Chatter 
Spook In Lou’s Loo? 
My next port of call was 12 

Homebrew Road, Catford. 
This is the abode of Britain’s 
leading paranormal theorist, 
Jason Fungus. Jason recently 
visited the United States 
where, in a bid to cleanse 
himself of the evils that had 
entered his system during a 
lifetime of psychic research, 
he spent three days in a 
Navaho Indian smoke tent. 
When he came out he was 
dark brown and smelled like 


“Whenever 
she’s out 
shopping 

they 
bounce 
about 
menacingly” 


a kipper. He 
announced that he 
~ was completely 
cured. 
Cupp: “Do you 
' have a favourite 
theory as to 
where ghosts 
come from; of 
how they 
originate?” 
Fungus: “Yeah. 
Definitely. Like, 
what I believe, 
see, is that they 
are sort of the 
» products of 
genetic engineer- 
ing experiments 
carried out in the 
lost city of 
Atlantis before it 
was destroyed by floods and 
tornados. All the evidence 
points to the fact that the 
Atlanteans were incredibly 
advanced scientifically...” 

Cupp: “But bloody crap at 
weather forecasting.” 

Fungus: “They had clearly 
worked on producing a race 
of genetic androids to act as 
their servants and succeeded 
brilliantly.” 

Cupp: “If they succeeded, 
why do so many of these 
ghosts come with their heads 
detached?” 

Fungus: “So they could 
give their owner a blow job 
while continuing to make the 
dinner.” 

Cupp: “No doubt their 
ability to dematerialize was 
to save on precious living 
space in a city with extraordi- 
narily high property prices.” 

Fungus: “You could have a 
point there.” 

Cupp: “Sadly not, or I 
would certainly ram it 
through your forehead.” 


Conclusion 
So, do ghosts exist? My 
research left me undecided. 
One thing is certain, however 
—after my experiences with 
Professor Fraud, if I’m ever 
awoken by a bump in the 
night, I'll grab it with both 
hands and keep twisting till 
the dirty kraut bugger begs 
for mercy. & 
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If only more nurses were like Andrea here everyone would be going 


to the dentist twice a week and actually asking for a filling! 

“Well, since I’ve started working at the practice we have seen a 
huge increase in our patients,” grinned the 19-year-old. We bet you 
have, Andrea, but it can’t be much fun working in a dentists, can it? 

“Oh, I don’t know. I get to handle all those shiny tools, pull a few 
things out and even squeeze a few extra ones in some mornings!” 

You know, it’s funny, but suddenly everyone here at Club has 


realised they haven’t been for a check-up for years... & 
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WOMEN’S WRITES 


Where the girls get down to business 


Best Of Friends... 


y name is Cathy 
and I’ve been 
going out with 


Peter, my boyfriend, since we 
were both 18. We met at 
college and we’ve been 
inseparable ever since. 

We fucked on the first night 
we met, and the sex has just 
been getting better ever since 
and there’s nothing we 
wouldn’t try once. 

Recently, however, Peter 
had been dropping hints that 
he’d like to spice up our sex 
life; and he had talked about 
arranging a threesome. It all 
sounded very exciting, but I 
never thought it would 
actually come to fruition, 
until last week. 

I work as a production 
assistant for a television 
company and last week we 
started work on a new TV 
series, which meant that my 
work doubled overnight. 
Exasperated, I asked my 
boss, Terry, for a temp to 
help me out. Thankfully, he 
agreed — he can never resist 
when I wiggle my hips and 
pout angrily! 

I got on the phone straight 
away, and after a few calls 
I'd arranged for someone to 
come in later that afternoon. | 
was sitting at my desk when 
the receptionist called to tell 
me that my temp had arrived. 
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As the door to my office 
opened, I couldn’t believe my 
eyes. It was Sabrina, a girl 
who was on the same course 
as me at college! 

She looked absolutely 
stunning. “Sabrina?” I asked. 
“Is that you?” 

“Cathy!” she shrieked 
loudly. “I don’t believe it. 
How are you?” 

“Great!” I replied. “Sit 
down, please. Tell me what 
you’ve been up to.” 

Inevitably, the rest of the 
afternoon was spent chatting 
about old college friends, and 
when five o’clock came, the 


two of us went to the pub for 
a few drinks. Before long, the 
talk became quite frank. 

“So, Cathy,” asked Sabrina, 
with a wicked glint in her 
eye, “are you still going out 
with Peter?” 

I nodded. “Of course,” I 
giggled. “You don’t think 
that I’d let a man like that go, 
do you?” 

“Of course not,” agreed 
Sabrina. “Are you two still 
going at it like rabbits?” 

I nodded as Sabrina went 
on, “I always fancied Peter 
myself, actually.” 

“Well, why don’t you come 
round at the weekend, then?” 
I suggested. “I know Peter 
would love to see you.” 

“Have you got something 
up your sleeve, Cathy?” 


asked Sabrina. “I mean, it 
sounds like more than just 
dinner is on offer.” 

I don’t know whether I was 
just tipsy, but I told Sabrina 
about Peter’s fantasy. Her 
face lit up as I divulged the 
details, and we hatched a plan 
to give him a night to 
remember! 

That Saturday night, I 
dressed up in a sexy pair of 
black leggings with just a thin 
cotton t-shirt. Right on nine 
the doorbell rang. I gasped as 
I saw how Sabrina was 
dressed. She was wearing a 
tight-fitting, red dress and her 
red hair was flowing down 
around her shoulders. 
“Wow!” I purred. “You look 
great. C’mon in, Peter won’t 
believe his eyes.” 


This is the 
section where 
you talk to us - 
and you talk 
dirty! Tell us 
what you've 
done, what you 
are doing and 
what you like to 
do; we'll read 
it, we'll print it 
and we might 
even help your 
fantasies come 
true... 


As I swung open the door, 
Peter turned around and his 
jaw almost hit the floor. 

“Hello, Peter,” she drawled 
sexily. “Long time, no see.” 

Peter started to get up from 
his seat, but Sabrina pushed 
him back down. 

I could feel my cunt getting 
moist as she walked towards 
me, and I started trembling, 
my nipples poking through 
my top as she pulled me close 
and we kissed. The tension 
was incredible, Peter’s eyes 
were out on stalks as he 
watched us, our hands 
roaming over each other’s 
body, peeling off our clothes. 
Sabrina really took the lead; 
her hands were all over my 
breasts, pulling and tweaking 
my nipples, before removing 
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my top and bra completely. 

“Let’s lie down on the 
floor,” she said, pulling me 
down on top of her. Hooking 
my thumbs though the straps 
of her dress, I pulled it down, 
freeing her boobs. I greedily 
clamped my lips around her 
nipples, and started sucking 
and nibbling them. 

It seemed obvious to me 
that Sabrina had been with 
other girls before, but as she 
was my first I wanted to try 
everything I’d fantasized 
about. I took the plunge, 
heading straight for her 
pussy. I peeled off her 
knickers and spreading her 
pussy lips, I buried my head 
between her thighs and took 
my first lick. The warm, wet, 
juicy softness of her cunt was 
fantastic. I ran my tongue up 
and down her clit, sucking on 
her clitty and dipping my 
tongue into her honeybox. 

Sabrina’s shrieks were 
becoming more pronounced, 
and I looked up to see she 
was biting hard on her 
bottom lip as she neared 


orgasm. Building up the pace, 
I flicked my tongue harder on 
her clitty until I felt her body 
tense and then relax, and she 
came hard, bucking her hips. 
I was so engrossed in 
ministering to Sabrina’s 
pussy that I forgot about 
Peter. I looked around to see 
that his trousers were undone 
and he was running his hand 
up and down his shaft, a drop 
of pre-come oozing from the 
eye. I crawled over on all 
fours and clamped my lips 
around his prick. Cradling his 
balls in one hand, I took his 
cock into my mouth and 
started to gobble him. 
Sabrina, meanwhile, was 
lying back with her legs 
spread, fingering herself as 
she watched me working on 
Peter’s dick. The excitement 
was too much for me, and I 
reached down and started to 
rub my own aching clitty, my 
pussy muscles contracting as 
I neared orgasm myself. 
Peter’s face was a picture, 
watching the two of us 
fingering ourselves, while he 


got a right royal blow-job! 

My hand was soaking wet 
from my cunt juice, and I 
offered it to Peter’s mouth, 
and he sucked my fingers. 
That was the ultimate turn-on 
and I felt his balls tighten, 
then pulling his twitching 
cock out of my mouth, I 
directed his sticky stream of 
spunk all over my breasts. 

I turned around to see 
Sabrina on her hand and 
knees, her pink pussy lips 
gaping open. “Go for it, 
Peter,” I barked. “Fuck her!” 

Resting his hands on her 
trim arse, he wanked himself 
back to hardness, then eased 
his cock into her cunt and 
started shafting her hard. He 
pulled out on every stroke, so 
that I could see everything. 

“Fuck me faster!” yelled 
Sabrina. Peter speeded up the 
pace, and was really 
pummelling into her. His face 
was contorted with pleasure, 
then, with one final buck, he 
shot his load inside her. 

“Now for the best part,” I 
said, as I buried my head 


between her thighs and licked 
out the tangy combination of 
her juices and Pete’s spunk. 

Sabrina writhed around on 
the floor as my tongue 
searched out the deepest parts 
of her wet snatch, then I felt a 
pair of hands squeezing my 
bum and looked around to 
see Peter was ready to give 
me a good seeing too as well. 

I felt his cock nudging at 
my cunt, then he worked his 
way up inside me. Sabrina 
held open her pussy lips as I 
buried my head deeper into 
her cunt, the three of us in 
perfect rhythm, all desperate 
to come together. I felt Peter 
speed up again, and realised 
he was going to come. 
Sabrina reached down and 
started frigging herself 
harder, then it happened: all 
three of us came in unison! 
Peter shot his load all over 
my bum cheeks, I shivered 
and collapsed as an orgasm 
pulsed through me and 
Sabrina shook wildly as she 
came too! 

We've haven’t repeated the 
experience yet, but Sabrina’s 
coming around on Friday 
night: who knows what’ ll 
happen this time! — Cathy, 
South London 
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y name is Katrina, 
I work in a bank 
and I’m 22 years 


old. My hair is long and dark 
brown, reaching all the way 
to the base of my spine. My 
tits are big and I’m told that 
I’ve got sexy eyes. 

My boyfriend, Luke, is a 
hunky fella and we’ve been 
together for two years. Our 
sex life is really good but I’ve 
always been an adventurous 
girl. One day | admitted to 
him that I’d always wanted to 
see him with another girl. He 
was pretty surprised — but 
randy as hell at the idea! 

It got me thinking. I started 
going through all the girls I 
knew but I didn’t want to run 
the risk of losing friends — 
not everyone is as adventur- 
ous as me! 

The solution came to me at 
work. One day, in the bank, I 
was asked by our supervisor 
to accompany a new girl 
down to the vault to help her 
fetch up some traveller’s 
cheques. 

Once we were down in the 
cool vault, Lynn turned to me 
and said, “You know you’re 
really sexy, don’t you?” 

While my mind raced she 
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began to stroke my hair, then 
kissed me gently on the lips. I 
was rooted to the spot, pinned 
to the wall by her soft lips. 
She placed a hand on my 
breasts and started to fondle 
them, and I melted. It was 
such a thrill. I closed my eyes 
and felt her other hand lift my 
skirt and slide into my 
knickers, rubbing against my 
moistening cunt. 

Before I knew it, she’d 
slipped off my knickers and 
dropped to her knees. I 
looked down and watched as 
she started to lick my pussy. 

I laid my head back against 
the wall and felt my knees go 
weak as she expertly tongued 
me. She started to play with 
my clitoris and I felt an 
orgasm welling up inside me. 

Moaning, I came, shooting 
my juices into her mouth. I 
felt myself start to slide down 
the wall but she got to her 
feet and propped me up, 
kissing me once more. 

“You taste delicious,” she 
said. “I knew you would.” 

Reality hit me and I pulled 
away. “This is risky,” I said. 
“Let’s go back up.” 

“Sure,” she agreed, and 
started to load herself up with 
the traveller’s cheques. She 
turned to me as I was pulling 
up my knickers and said, “I 
hope you liked that.” 

“It was wonderful, really,” 
I replied, blushing. And then, 
as if nothing had happened, 
we reappeared in the bank 


and set about our work. 

That night, I let Luke fuck 
me like crazy. He remarked 
on how incredibly turned on I 
was during it. But how was 
he to know that, throughout, I 
was thinking of Lynn and her 
expert tongue on my pussy? 

All this got my imagination 
working overtime. I knew 
that Luke would really get off 
on seeing me with Lynn, so I 
asked her. She was only too 
happy to perform for him! 

Two nights later, Lynn 
arrived at our flat. From the 
moment I introduced her to 
Luke, I noticed a powerful, 
raw attraction between them. 
I guess it was to be expected, 
considering what was 
planned to happen next. 

The wine started flowing, 
the dirty jokes too, and it was 
Luke’s impatience that 
finally got the ball rolling. 
“When are you two going to 
get down to it?” he asked. 

Lynn and I exchanged 
looks and we started to take 
each other’s clothes off. We 
were soon naked on the 
couch and then Lynn went 
down on me. 

Luke’s expression was 
priceless. He looked like all 
his Christmases had come at 
once. He sat there in an 
armchair, playing with his 
big prick, as Lynn tongued 
my cunt feverishly. 

With my legs wrapped 
around her shoulders, Lynn 
soon brought me to a massive 


orgasm. I started moaning 
and licking my tits as she 
creamed me to heaven. 

Unable to sit it out any 
longer, Luke got up, slipped 
off his jeans and positioned 
himself behind Lynn. He 
entered her pussy from 
behind while she was still 
licking up my juices which 
were trickling all over my 
pussy and down between the 
folds of my bum cheeks. I 
heard her gasp as he thrust 
his cock into her pussy and 
then I just lay there watching 
the expression on her face. 

I didn’t feel jealous at all, 
just very, very horny. Even 
though I had just come, I 


started fingering myself, 
gently at first and then more 
vigorously as the friction got 
me hot. 

Just before Luke was about 
to come, he pulled his sticky 
cock out of Lynn’s pussy and 
turned her around. He aimed 
his cock between her lips and 
she started to suck hungrily. 

This presented me with a 
full-on view of Lynn’s 
backside with her shaved 
cunt right in front of my face. 
I licked all the way along her 
creamy slit, enjoying the look 
of approval on Luke’s face. 

Her orgasm was awesome. 
I actually felt her juices flow 
into my mouth, and gulped 


them down. After her orgasm 
had subsided, she sensed that 
Luke was about to come and 
invited me to join her. We 
took turns licking and 
sucking Luke’s dick — there 
was enough for both of us! 
Together, we brought him 
off with our mouths and our 
hands. I had never seen him 
come so much! Lynn and I 
wanked every last drop out of 
his cock and lapped it all up. 
Well, that was our first time 
together as a threesome. 
We’ve done it twice since 
and it really is incredibly 
erotic. I hope you print this 
letter. I can’t wait to show it 
to them! — Laura, Newcastle 
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ON THE JOB 


In and out of the office 


All Aboard! 


i, I’m Nicole, and I 
hope you’ll 
remember my raven 


hair and pert tits from the 
pages of Club. My friends are 
Sue (she’s the cute blonde 
with the luscious bum) and 
rude redhead Traci. The three 
of us are inseparable, and we 
never miss the chance to go 
out together and raise hell! So 
when we got the chance to 
work together for two whole 
months, we knew we were in 
for a real good time. 

Traci had been working on 
a cruise ship for a while, 
waitressing and helping out 
with the entertainment — both 
on and off duty, according to 
what she told us in her 
raunchy letters! It sounded 
like wall-to-wall sex, with all 
those hunky guys in uniform 
dying to get their hands on 
her body. She even sent us a 
couple of pictures of herself, 
cavorting in the ship’s pool 
with several bronzed studs. 
You’d better believe that had 
me and Sue green with envy! 
In fact, after studying the 
pictures we both got so horny 
we had to strip off and finger 
ourselves till we came. I’d 
never had a full lezzie 
session, although I’d 
fantasized about it, but I 
wasn’t shy about masturbat- 
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ing in front of Sue and she 
said when I came I looked so 
wild and dirty that she really 
fancied me! 

As soon as Traci got back 
from the cruise the three of us 
got together and she gave us 
all the juicy details. 

“Honestly, girls, I’ve never 


been so well serviced,” she 
giggled. “I mean, if I wasn’t 
sucking one guy’s cock I was 
getting rogered by another, 
and as for the night when 
four of them took me to 
bed...” 

“Tell us more!” sighed Sue, 
and I noticed her hands 
creeping up to her boobs, 
stroking and caressing as 
Traci described how she’d 
fucked all four guys. I closed 
my eyes and pictured her 
spreadeagled on the bed, one 
guy eating her pussy while 


another fed his rigid hard on 
between her lips and two 
others let her wank them off, 
one with each hand. 

“Oh, God, that sounds so 
orgasmic!” moaned Sue, and 
I opened my eyes to see her 
with her hand shoved down 
the front of her knickers. I 
was feeling incredibly turned 
on myself, and I guess that’s 
why I grabbed hold of her 
skimpy panties and pulled 
them right down her thighs, 
exposing her juice coated 
fingers as they thrust in and 
out of her cunt. 

Traci was watching avidly, 
continuing her dirty story as I 
spread Sue’s pussy lips and 
ran my tongue right along her 
wet slit. It was my first ever 
taste of pussy, and the tangy, 
sweet flavour had me hungry 
for more. Sue gasped as I 
burrowed my tongue right up 
inside her. She’d obviously 
already got herself really 
worked up, because it only 


took me a couple of minutes 
to make her come. 

Afterwards, neither of us 
could believe what we’d just 
done, and we were lost for 
words. Traci wasn’t though — 
she just grinned as she said, 
“T think you two dirty bitches 
would really love life on 
board. How about it?” 

Well, the upshot was that a 
few weeks later the three of 
us found ourselves sharing a 
staff cabin on board ship — 
and that wasn’t all we were 
sharing! 


I soon met a fella I liked the 
look of. His name was Dean 
and he was a recreation 
officer — which I discovered 
meant that he spent a lot of 
time helping out female 
passengers in the gym! I 
definitely got the impression 
he fancied me too, so I waited 
till one evening when there 
was a special show on and I 
knew all the passengers 
would be in the ballroom. 
Sure enough, I found Dean 
alone, working on his bulging 
muscles — though not the 
muscle I was interested in! 

We soon got talking, then 
touching, and as our 
conversation got more and 
more intimate Dean said, 
“Your body’s in terrific 
shape. But I wonder if your 
mouth gets enough exercise. 
It would look just great 
wrapped around this...” He 
fished out his stiffening dick 
and offered it to my mouth. 

Now I love guys who get 


straight to the point — 
especially when the point is 
nine inches of hard cock 
meat! — so I closed my lips 
around his shaft and began to 
glide them up and down. I 
love sucking cock, and things 
got even better when Dean 
turned me around so we were 
in a 69 and started to eat my 
pussy as I sucked him till he 
spunked in my mouth. I loved 
the way he licked me, so after 
I'd had three or four orgasms 
I told him I was sure Sue and 
Traci would want to get to 


know him better too. 

The following lunchtime, 
Dean passed me a note under 
the table. It said, ‘Meet me on 
the squash court at midnight. 
Bring your friends — I’ve got 
partners for them too!’ 

It’s lucky we didn’t have 
too long to wait, as we got 
ourselves so worked up with 
anticipation I think we’d have 
had to take out our frustration 
on Traci’s trusty vibrator. But 
we just about managed to 
control ourselves for the rest 
of the day, and as soon as we 
got off duty we went back to 
our cabin to get dressed up. 

I stripped naked and then 
put on my shortest tennis 
skirt and a t-shirt so tight it 
hugged my tits and the 
friction made my nipples 
stand out hard. Sue wore a 
short red dress cut so low in 
the front it made her tits look 
amazing, and Traci chose a 
thin, almost see through 
sundress — hardly proper 
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squash gear, but they both 
looked really sexy! 

When we got onto the 
court, Dean was already there 
waiting for us — not with two 
other fellas, as I’d expected, 
but four! I went weak at the 
knees at the sight of them, 
and the thought of those five 
cocks throbbing with 
anticipation. 

“Ready to play?” I asked 
teasingly, bending over to 
pick up a racquet. Of course, 
all the guys saw I wasn’t 
wearing knickers, my skirt 
was so short, and the sight of 
my plump pussy was the cue 
for the action to start. First of 
all John knelt in front of me, 
pushing his head up my skirt 
as I spread my legs and let 
him lick me. 

“Take it off! We want to 
see!” called Sue, so I undid 
the buttons and let it fall to 
the floor so they had an 
unobstructed view of John’s 
tongue snaking into my wet 
cunt. Before long I felt 
another stiff dick rub against 
my bum; it was Tony, and I 
could feel he was more than 
ready to stuff my pussy. 

I pulled Tony down onto 
the floor and straddled him, 
sinking onto his cock and 
hugging it inside me. All eyes 
were on me, and I noticed 
Sue and Traci helping the 


other guys get their cocks out 
as I took my first fucking of 
the night. John stood over me 
and pushed his shaft into my 
mouth as I rode Tony’s cock 
as hard and fast as I could. 

Sue was sucking Dean’s 
knob and Traci was wanking 
the other two off as John 
started to shoot his load down 
my throat. I swallowed the 
first couple of spurts, then let 
the rest drip down onto my 
boobs, rubbing it over my 
nipples as the first tremors of 
my climax rippled through 
me. Then suddenly I was 
coming as hard as I ever had, 
screaming out to the guys to 
give me more cock. The 
sensation of my pussy 
clenching orgasmically 
around his prick drove John 
crazy, and he pumped into 
me like a man possessed, 
prolonging my climax and 
then filling me with his jism. 

No sooner had I clambered 
off his cock than Traci was 
crouching between my spread 
thighs, sucking his cream 
from my dripping cunt. My 
whole mound was feeling so 
sensitive now that every little 
lick sent a shiver through me, 
and as Dean knelt behind her 
and thrust his prick into her 
wet hole he grinned at me 
and said, “I promised you a 
good time, didn’t I?” 
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He was obviously giving 
Traci a good time too; I could 
tell from the frenzied way 
she was licking me out that 
she appreciated his cock just 
as much as I had. All 1 
needed now was some more 
male meat to suck, and so I 
beckoned Mark over. He’d 
been wanking himself as he 
watched Paul shove his pole 
between Sue’s big tits, 
squeezing them tight around 
the shaft, and it had got him 
so horny he said, “I don’t 
think I'll last too long, 
Nicole. I’ve seen what a great 
cocksucker you are!” 

“That’s okay,” I smiled. 
“The more spunk I get to 
drink, the happier I am!” 

Just as I said that, Paul 
spunked over Sue’s tits, the 
thick white goo splattering all 
over her cleavage. She licked 
up whatever she could reach, 
all the while watching me 
take Mark’s prick in my 
mouth, while Paul fingered 
her cunt with one hand and 
wanked himself back to 
hardness with the other. 

Traci was getting far too 
excited now to lick me 
properly, so John pushed her 
out of the way and let her 
concentrate on getting fucked 
while he lifted me up and sat 
me on his dick without 
interrupting my sucking 
rhythm for a second! 

As soon as Dean had come 
in Traci’s pussy — I could tell 
by the way he groaned and 
she squealed with pleasure — 
the girls swapped men. Sue 
was soon slurping away at 
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Dean’s cock while he ate her 
out, and meanwhile Traci put 
her pussy to work, her legs 
up on Paul’s shoulders as he 
penetrated her deeply. She 
came a couple of times that 
way, then begged him to do 
her doggy style. It was such a 
turn on to see her on her 
knees, her body stretched out 
flat on the floor as Paul eased 
his cock in and out of her. 
Every so often he’d offer it to 
Sue to suck Traci’s pussy 
juice off it, then carry on with 
this slow, sensual fucking 
that had her moaning with 
lust and pleasure. 

I fucked all five guys that 
night, and I had either a cock 
in my mouth or a hot pussy 
riding my face virtually the 
whole time! It was long past 
dawn when the eight of us 
crept back to our cabin. But 
we didn’t stop there: the guys 
insisted on us getting dressed 
up and then took the photos 
you can see here. That’s why 
we all look so happy and well 
fucked! They kept goading us 
on to do dirtier and dirtier 
things, and the sight of their 
five hard cocks, well used but 
still raring to go, persuaded 
us to put on a fully fledged 
lezzie show for them! 

I never thought I’d find 
myself getting tongue fucked 
by two girls, while a group of 
appreciative fellas watched 
us, wanked off and took dirty 
photos, but it’s opened my 
eyes to the pleasures of group 
sex. I can’t wait to sign up for 
the next cruise! — Nicole, 
Southampton 
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Share and share alike! 


Hard Rider 
’m 25, and I’ve been 

| reading Club for several 

years now. My husband 
and I always read it together: 
he loves to see me getting 
turned on by the sight of all 
the girls that you feature, 
watching me slowly stroke 
my moistening pussy into a 
frenzy as I flick through and 
take in the sight of so many 
delicious little cunts displayed 
for the pleasure of the readers 
—and the girls obviously love 
showing their bodies off too! 
I’ve often thought what a 
turn-on it must be to model in 
Club, though I’ve never dared 
actually give it a go. 

What I really want to tell 
you about, though, is 
something which happened to 
me when I was 20, five 
summers ago. It’s a story 
which my husband Paul never 
tires of hearing, and we’ve 
often used it in our foreplay, 
me telling him what happened 
blow by blow, and him re- 
enacting the entire scenario, 
first playing one role and then 
another, all the time having to 
control his rising excitement 
at the thought of what I did. 

When I was 20 I took a 
summer job at a local stable. 
My tasks ranged from 
exercising the horses to 
mucking out, and even giving 
the odd lesson as I was 
already an experienced rider. 

I was also pretty experi- 
enced sexually too! I’d been 
enjoying an active sex life 
with several of the young lads 
in the village for the last 
couple of years, and I’d found 
that I really enjoyed taking 
the lead in bed (or wherever it 
was that I was getting a 
fucking), and I especially 
loved being on top, so that I 
could feel the deep penetra- 
tion of the bloke’s cock and 
dictate the pace. 

When I’d been there a few 
weeks, I started to notice a 
couple of the stable lads who 
worked there on a full-time 
basis. They were both about 
my age, obviously best mates, 
and very good-looking — and 
they knew it! Jonathan and 
Roy loved strutting around in 
front of all the young women 
who came for lessons at the 
stables, and the slightly older 
ones who kept their own 
horses there, and I soon 


cottoned on to the fact that 
they reckoned they were a 
real pair of young studs. 

“I’m more than a match for 
the pair of them,” I thought to 
myself, and from then on I 
deliberately set out to seduce 
them — both at the same time! 

I'd never had sex with two 
guys, but the idea of it really 
turned me on the more I 
thought about it. Two cocks 
being rubbed over my body, 
two tongues licking me all 
over, two lots of come 
shooting into me and onto 
me... I could hardly wait. I 
had no problem getting either 
of them to notice me: I just 
started wearing some old 
riding gear that I used to have 
a few years before, with a 
white shirt that was about 
two sizes too small and 
unbuttoned as far as my work 
would allow, and jodhpurs 
which clung to my tight little 
bum like a second skin. All it 
took was a couple of days of 
strutting about the stables like 
that, my hair piled up on my 
head because it was so hot, 
and I’d got the pair of them 
well and truly in the bag. 

I finally cornered them in 
one of the barns after a hard 
afternoon in the saddle 
exercising the horses. I was 
perspiring quite heavily, the 
sheen showing in my 
cleavage, and I pulled my 
shirt out from my jodhpurs so 
that it was flapping around 
my waist. I knew that the 
both of them would be in 
there getting the feed 
together, and so here was my 
perfect chance. 

I reached my hands up to 
my boobs and cupped them 
through my shirt. Both the 
lads’ eyes nearly popped out 
of their heads as they stared 
at me; they couldn’t take 
their eyes off the way my 
nipples were swelling as I 
stroked them through my 
shirt. My pussy was already 
moist, and all I was craving 
was the feeling of being well 
stuffed by a cock — or two. 

“Take your top off and let 
us see those lovely tits,” Roy 
whispered hoarsely, and as 
soon as I did so, flinging my 
shirt to one side, both lads 
were standing cock in hand in 
the corner of the barn. I 
bolted the door, then lay 
down on a bale of straw and 


posed for them, stroking my 
titties and pulling my nipples 
out until they were all stiff 
and pink. I even bent down 
and licked one nipple, then 
the other, with my tongue, 
sucking them right between 
my lips, making a big show 
of it for my audience. 

“You know what a randy 
bitch I am,” I smiled at them. 
“Why don’t you come over 
here and see for yourselves?” 

Then I leaned back in 
delight as I had one bloke 
feasting on each of my boobs, 
both sucking hard and 
fondling my body all over, 
easing my jodhpurs and boots 
off. I had made a point of not 
wearing any knickers that 
day, so as soon as the 
breeches were off, Jonathan 
and Roy were assailed by the 
delicious smell of hot pussy. 

“Taste that!” I told them, 
arching my hips up off the 
bale so that they had the full 
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JUICED UP & READY TO CUM 
FEELING MY HAIRY LIPS 


HEAR ME DO IT OVER 
THE PHONE 


LETS MASTURBATE TOGETHER 
DOING MY OWN HAND JOB 
UNFAITHFUL BRIDES 


 FONDIE MY 
SAGGING 


BOOBSH! eee 
| 0898 224 240, KO eae STs 


LICK MY WET PUSSY 
STOCKINGS & STRAPS 
LICK BETWEEN MY LEGS 
OUCH... YOUR CHOKING ME 


SUCK ON \ 
THESE MEGA [_S pal YOUR ROD 
0898224248 i 0898 224 241- 


ent XXX HORNY WIVES TALK 
I'M oN 0598 z4 ae BLACK LEATHER THONG RIGHT UP MY rH a womga98 834 218 
g. (ao WHITE KNICKERS FOR YOURE if | LOVE ITUP MY Ar?" 


SHEER BODY STOCKING 
SHAVING & RAVING 
GIRLS GET IT TOGETHER 
SEXY OFFICE ANTICS 
A PEEK UP MY SKIRT 


HOT DRIPPING GusseT | CLASSIFIEDS 
898 224 215 


In the bath playing 
MY aMIGES. alone 0898 224 230 

98 224 219 Personal pleasure - I 

GIRLS GET IT don't need a man to do 

TOGETHER IN BED it 0898 224 235 

Just me and my 

LESBIANS CAUGHT buzzing toy drawer 

AT IT! 0898 224 238 


Pancake Pam has 
HOT LESBIAN Sd 
CONFESSIONS dg | em 


HER FLUFFY BITS IN Lacy bra - beautiful pert 
MY FACE 


breasts 0898 224 245 
898 224 225 Shaven beaver needs 
Q EDO cooling down 
HER FINGERS 0898 900 515 
E88 Bz 226 Our nympho's here will 


satisfy you over the 


I'LL LICK UP & DOWN 
OTHER UP YOUR ROD 
0898 224 228 Phone 0898 900 518 0898 224 202 
p E R S O N A L HOT SPURTS OF 
ORAL SEX 
Self satisfaction... Women at a dildo 0898 224 206> 


hear me c*m party - eavesdrop on MY LIPS ON YOUR 
0898 224 239 0898 224 227 MEMBER 


White cotton panties} 2 girls '69' sex 0898 224 208 
wet with sweat sessions - listen to this | G@ROANING IN MY 
0898 224 211 0898 224 229 GIRDLE 


Bent over The wife likes 

wife li 398 224 216 
so you can see right | it from behind LACY STO CNG TOS 
up! 0898 900 516 0898 884 223 DEEP THROAT 
Our typist is Adult DELIGHTS 
a tart, she'll do it with | uncensored C0898 224 207 > 
anyone xxx horny talk YOUR TONGUE 
0898 900 519 0898 900 526 BETWEEN MY LEGS 


0898 224 203 

My brother caught | 3 girl horny sex CREAM IN MY MOUTH 
me masturbating (lesbians only) 
0898 900 520 0898 900 521 FLESH IN FISHNETS 


Do me in wet rubber,| My fingers 0898 224 210 


| love it the kinky way | between my legs BASQUED 
0898 900 524 0898 224 234 & BEAUTIFUL 
Bury yourself Give mea 
ee in my cleavage hot pearl necklace IN MY MOUTH 
0898 900 529 0898 224 242 _ 0898 224205 


cates sp PiE ROLES LONDON ECV 2UU. 5 ie [HEAR ME DO IT 0898 884 220]|CREAMY MOUTH 0898 884 225 
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benefit of my soaking minge. 
I thought they were going to 
come to blows over who 
would suck my cunny first, 
but Jonathan won, wrestling 
his mate aside and pushing 
his tongue into me, snaking it 
upwards as I looked down 
and drank in the sight of him 
eating me. I held his head 
down there really firmly, 
pressing it so that his nose 
was digging into my mound 
as he tongued me, his hands 
gripping my bum and 
kneading the flesh lovingly. 

I think Roy was so 
astonished by what was 
happening that he stood stock 
still for a few minutes, just 
staring at the view in front of 
him, his best mate eating 
cunny just a few feet away. 
Then I saw him drop his 
jeans and take them off, 
pushing his boxer shorts 
down and grasping his cock 
firmly in his hands. He was 
hugely erect, his purple 
helmet bulging with the 
blood that was rushing 
through his shaft. Then he 
began wanking furiously, his 
fingers moving like lightning 
up and down, massaging his 
cock as he stared at the action 
in front of him. I’m a bit of 
an exhibitionist, so I put on a 
good show for him, panting 
and moaning and playing 
with my tits, so that he could 
see exactly how much 
Jonathan was turning me on. 
Roy would get his chance 
later — when I'd enjoyed all 
the orgasms that I knew were 
building up nicely inside me. 

“Now fuck me with that 
cock, Jonathan,” I breathed. 
“T know you’re dying to!” 

It was so easy for him to 
replace his tongue with his 
stiff prick that I hardly 
noticed the change-over, 
except that now I was 
basking in that beautifully 
filled-up feeling, Jonathan’s 
tool dipping inside me gently 
at first and then pistoning in 
and out at what seemed like 
the speed of light. I was 
panting like a wild animal as 
the speed increased, and all 
the delicious sensations 
whirling through me built up 
to the point of no return. I 
was already having those 
lovely mini-orgasms that 
always lead to the big one — 
and I could hardly wait for it! 

But my mouth felt 
strangely empty as I 
struggled to hold my climax 
back until the last possible 
moment. All that I needed to 
fill it was Roy’s prick! 


I motioned him over, and 
the minute I took his tool 
between my lips I could tell 
that it wouldn’t be long 
before he came in my mouth. 
I could taste the salty pre- 
come oozing from him 
already, and I moved my 
tongue in little circular 
motions all over the length of 
him, tasting what he was 
offering me. I was coming in 
earnest by now, with 
Jonathan still pounding away 
at my cunt, nibbling my 
nipples as he did so, and his 
mate with his cock in my 
mouth, feeding me his whole 
length. My pussy muscles 
clenched around the cock 
inside me, holding it there as 
my orgasm peaked, and if he 
thought I was letting go then 
he was wrong — I gripped 
even tighter and kept his cock 
pumping away inside me as 
he started to unload his come 
into me. It was all I could do 
to stop myself from howling 
out loud, but my breath was 
coming in panting sobs as I 
milked every drop of come. 

The motion of my lips on 
his shaft, with my panting 
and heavy breathing, was 
soon arousing Roy to fever 
pitch. His pubes were 
brushing against my mouth as 
I gobbled up as much of his 
length as I could, and I could 
feel him trembling as he felt 
my soft mouth touching the 
base of his shaft and then 
sliding moistly down, my 
fingers tickling his balls. 

“I’m going to come in your 
mouth if I’m not careful,” he 
hissed, his shaft really 
throbbing now. Jonathan was 
still amusing himself with my 
wet cunny, smearing it with 
the mixture of juices that 
were oozing out of it. But it 
was Roy I was more 
interested in now. 

I broke off from my 
sucking. “Don’t worry — I 
love to eat come,” I told him. 
“Just shoot your load when 
you’re ready.” 

With a great groan he let go 
of his load in three big spurts, 
one after the other flying to 
the back of my throat, and I 
swallowed it down, gulping 
noisily, savouring every 
mouthful that he could give 
me. When he’d stopped 
coming, I licked his shaft 
clean, my tongue snaking out 
over the whole length, 
wanting to make this three- 
some last as long as possible. 

“Christ, you randy bitch!” 
Jonathan said, his prick hard 
again already. “You just can’t 


get enough cock, can you?” 

I grinned — and before I had 
time to think, the two lads 
had swapped places. Now 
Roy’s cock — rapidly getting 
back to erection — was sliding 
into my wet cunt while 
Jonathan’s was enjoying the 
ministrations of my lips as he 
thrust it between them. They 
found the same rhythm very 
quickly, pumping in and out 
of me at the same time and 
speed, one cock in my mouth 
and the other in my pussy. I 
couldn’t control myself, and 
just lay back, with the strands 


of straw digging into my bare 
bottom, waves of orgasm 
rushing through every inch of 
my body. My nipples were so 
hard, they felt as if they were 
going to burst, there were two 
pairs of hands exploring my 
smooth, heated skin, and 
most important of all, I was 
getting a thorough stuffing at 
both ends. What more could a 
filthy girl like me ask for? 

It took me more than a few 
minutes to regain my 
composure after that, and 
when I emerged from the 
stable with my cheeks all 


flushed and smelling of 
spunk, I thought that 
everyone would be able to 
tell exactly what we’d been 
up to. But of course, it was a 
secret that the three of us kept 
to ourselves. 

There were plenty of repeat 
performances to look back 
on, and I love to relive it all 
with my husband. I wish I 
knew what Roy and Jonathan 
are doing now, as I lost 
contact with them after that 
summer: who knows, perhaps 
they’re Club readers too? — 
Julie, Towcester & 
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Ah, this is what we like. Long hair, long legs, and a long 
look at Corinne as she takes us round her holiday home in 
_ the south of France. 
“Trent this place every year. It’s beautiful, isn’t it? It’s 
so good to come away from it all and just relax, taking in 
the scenery, as well as a few men...” 


What? We thought you said you wanted to come here to 


Photographs by Mare LeGrand 
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get away from all that sort of thing! 
“Well, I do, but it only takes a couple of days and I’m bored stupid, and the 

locals here are so sweet they always send one of their lads up here to see if 

there is anything they can do for me. And I usually find something for them.” 


Now did your career officer ever tell you about jobs like that? & 
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Fiona Wright’s Video Super Sale *)));; Just a 
fraction 


of Soho oF Soho 
Prices” 


FIONA VIDEO SALE, 34 Upton Lane, London E7 9LN. 


NOW is the ideal time to buy Porno 
videos, especially if you order from 


q Soho Price £59.95- 
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f P| a i licking each other! The hardest 1xxxxxx of the 
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I ffer a LESBOS, bizarre, hetero, oxxx, group — it’s a 
Bo wicoete aulaction of the FIONA has really gone a here — don’t miss out. 
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very best porn videos from being banned from 
available in Britain at | ieNewsctands we have 
Sit diiey an knock had to censor a lot of 
S : ; her copy. Soho Price £69.95 
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aa fraction: Of what you | every film and was left SEX SLA VES Slashed to only £17.95 


would have to bey for wet and agri a THE Bxxxxxxx scene has ‘em all tied up — PVC 
ilm ar 


Bean Nowy Joie they are Hot 'n’ and leather with a healthy serving of true 
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me I've watched | your life! 


THE classic dxx, Bxxxxxxx, S/M film of our 
generation. Lovely! 
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PRESENTS FROM the world-famous “Swedish Erotica” SEX IN THE HEAD Slashed to only £14.95 
8) 0a we studios, excellent full pxxxxxxxxxx hetero sex, | NON-STOP, big-boy “O” Deep, deep action, 
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OVER THE DESK 0898 884 301 
RUB OIL INTO MY BOSOMS 0898 884 629 
LATE NIGHT STRIP TEASE SPECIAL 0898 777 916 

MEGA JUGS 0898 777 889 


MY WIFE NEEDS A GOOD SCREW 0898 777 877 
I'LL RUB YOU UP & DOWN SLOWLY 0898 884 706 


PUMP ME HARD 0898 884 711 


WILD & WE 


HORNY SEX! 


PUMP INTO MY HONEY 
POT 


UNFAITHFUL 
CONFESSIONS 
I'LL GO ALL THE WAY 


SUCK ON MY JUICY 
TITS 
SHAVE ME THEN BONK 
ME!!! 
MY WIFE'S HANDS 
EXCITE 
I'LL DO IT WHILE YOU 
WATCH 


I'LL TONGUE YOUR TIP 


CREAM DOWN MY 
STOCKINGS 


wwe 


4 


OS898 


MY BOSS WEARS MY G-STRING 


884 314 
2 PY DIRTY 


BOOBS 9393 334 393 


*h 


NAL 


| JUST love to frig myself 
off over the phone 
0898 777 920 


PSE; 


ReShO 


THIGH HIGH BOOTS, 
uniform & very dominant 
0898 777 924 


SHE sniffed around my 
snatch 0898 777 921 


I'M RAMPANT & randy 
call me now 0898 884 618 


THE office coffee lady 
likes it the hard way 
0898 884 619 


7 INCH vibro, hear it purr 
inside me on 0898 884 620 


LADY LATEX gets you on 
all fours & rides you 
0898 884 624 


LESBIANS first time - 
hear it on 0898 884 302 


| WANT YOU to spurt in 
my hand 0898 884 306 


RUB it between my 
gorgeous melons 
0898 884 310 


HAVE the dirtiest time of 
your life on 0898 884 312 


BENT over so you can 
have a peek 0898 884 708 


LESBIAN lickers love it 
0898 777 881 


RE 
OILED up nympho needs 
talking off 0898 884 713 


LETS put our masks 
on & get at it 
0898 777 884 


DIRTY BUM taken over 
the desk 0898 777 919 


SEX talk for your boob 
fetish 0898 777 926 


MY WIFE loves a good 
spanking 0898 884 623 


DD BRA BUSTERS need 
nussling in 0898 884 626 


LICK my pussy's pouting 
lips 0898 884 627 


TAKE my clothes off 
0898 884 308 


A BIT of fanny in the 
office 0898 884 701 


SATISFY me from behind 
0898 884 709 


THE sounds of hard self 
sex 9898 884 712 


T.V. talks dirty for you 
0898 884 714 


FROLICING with my 
fingers 0898 777 880 


SPOUSE wants w*nking 
0898 777 883 


OPEN my legs & get 
between them 
0898 884 625 


D.D. PO BOX 649, LONDON, EC1V 9UU 
CALLS 36p/MIN. CHEAP, 48p/MIN 
OTHER TIMES PRG/19 /A 


GET stuck right 
into me 
os9s 884 313 


STUr rE 
ME WITH YOUR 
MEATBONE 
0898 884 311 


TEACH 
THIS OLDER LADY 
ORAL- SHE'S 
NEVER DONE IT! 
0898 777 922 
GS ENE 2 i E> 
& ILL GO DOWN 
SLOWLY 
0898 884 707 


Dear Readers,, 
| get literally hundreds of letters every week 
from readers who think they have sex problems. 
Usually there is no problem, they just need to 
be pointed in the right direction. 

Today, I launch my new column, “Dear Tara,” 
to give you the benefit of my experience and get 
your sez life moving again! 

Every problem has a real solution, supplied to 
the writer totally free of charge, but I’m giving 
every reader the chance to get their hands on 
relevant answers to every problem at incredible 
discount prices. 


| 
There are no real problems — this 
supplies the real solutions. cout 


Love and Kisses, TARA |® ® @ the Ultimate 


Dear Tara, 34 Upton Lane, London E7 9LN 
Dear Tara, 

My best friend tells me how she uses a vibrator on 
every nook and cranny and how sex has been 
wonderful 

What vibrator should I use? S.C., Southend 


@pbear S.C., 

As a beginner, there are two basic vibrators: the 
personal massager — 7in of pure luxury, a classic 
vibrator; and the multi-headed on non-doctor — this 
has six different-shaped heads to get to every 


pleasure point on your body. 
Jin massager ONLY £3.75 6-header ONLY £6.50 PBT 


Dear Tara, 

! occasionally suffer from impotence 

It's very embarrassing, but contraptions I've tried give 
me no control over my orgasm, and | usually feel as if I'm 
being castrated B.J., London 

Dear B.J., 


Dear Tara, Dear Tara 

| have heard a lot about the magical My man needs hardcore porn videos 
‘G’ Spot and the incredible stimulating to get real satisfaction from sex 
effect it can have. What is it? Where is Can | get hold of them legally? 
it? How do/ reach it? D.M., Oxford J.U., London 

Dear D.M., Dear J.U., 

The‘Grafenberg Spot’ located | have available three uncertifi- 
internally above the pubic bone can cated hardcore videos | can supply 
certainly have earth shattering legally because of the change in 
effects when stimulated with a Euro Import laws in 1992. 
specifically designed vibrator. Normally £49.95, “Dear Tara” 

The “Tara ‘G’ Spot” is ideal, readers can have them for ONLY 
smooth, controllable, and an incred- £4.95 EACH (specify one, two or 
ible bargain at just £6.95. three). 


Impotence is a very common problem. 

To solve comfortably, but maintain control over your 
orgasm, may | suggest the “Big Man Ring,” a superb, 
effective and cheap device. 

Normally £10.00. ONLY £3.95 to ‘Dear Tara" readers 


Dear Tara, 

I'm in need of a friend! A real friend to fulfil my 
every desire, to dress the way I want her to dress, to 
do everything I want her to do—and to never answer pear Tara, 
back. I also can't afford an expensive date. Does such I get embarrassed using a vibrator because of the noise, but Dear Tara 
a companion exist A.D., Hertford | really need the movement a vibrator supplies to reach 7 My problem is simple — | want a bigger, stronger penis 


Dear A.D., rgasm M.L., Taunton 
The life-size inflatable Peggy Doll is the answer Creer M.W., Glasgow 


to your dreams. A real fun girl, the ultimate sta: Dear M.L., Dear M.W., , : 

night present OF life-long friend: All the bits youd @ The remarkable ‘Squirmy Rooter’ is the perfect answer, ©) Use a penis developer - | can guarantee immediate 

expect in full working order. i totally silent, rotating, vibrating, squirming. A remarkably results! Working on a vacuum principle, growth is 
I can send you the perfect partner for only £14.95, lifelike, soft, yet hard, dildo. substantial—! guarantee your success. Was £20, now 


normally £49.95. Normaliy £15.00. ONLY £9.95 to “Dear Tara” readers [OMly £4.95. 


Dear Tara 
! see loads of magazines for men full of women but what 
about magazines for women full of men—do they exist! 
N.M., Halifax 
Dear N.M., 


Oh yes indeed! I've put together a selection of four 
of the hardest, hottest of them for you from America and 
the continent for only £9.95. Just to be fair I've also got 
a selection of four of the continent's hardest men's 
magazines for only £9.95 as well! 


Dear Tara, 

It's not that I'm unsuccessful with women or 
anything but I do believe you can't beat the old five 
fingered knuckle shuffle—I'm 19 and always looking 
Jor new ideas—what do you suggest? B.O.D., London 

Dear B.O.D., 

SIk Lips, the “Look no Hands” silky smooth 
pumping masturbation device will blow your mind 
(and your dick!). Just slip its sucking lips over your 
bits and your hands are free to do as you want! 

Was £14.95, now ONLY £7.95. Earth shattering 
self satisfaction is yours 


CREDIT CARD ORDER LINE 
081-534 8855 (24 hrs) 


FREE £5 Contact Magazine or 7 inch 
vibrator with every purchase from one 
of these shops when carrying this page 


[Post to: Dear Tara, Dept CI, 34 Upton Lane, London E7 SLI 


CALLERS WELCOME: Mun-Sat 9.30-6pm (Fri 8pm). Prices or offers shown are t to: Dear Tara, D 34 Upton Lane, London E7 9LN 


for mail order and callers who present this advertisement prior to purchase. 


| | enclose Cheque/PO made payable to MODivision for £__ = l 
SEX SHOPS — LONDON (Sth) 14 Bourne Rd, (Bexley Village) Bexley, *19 West Hill, Wandsworth SW18 BARNSLEY *3 Doncaster Please send me the following Adult Products: 
Rd. BATH 28 Victoria Bldgs, Lwr Bristol Rd. BLACKBURN *71 Darwen St. BLACKPOOL 311 Church St. BRIGHTON *11 Surrey St. i _ 
BRISTOL *76 West St., Old Market CARLISLE °6 London Rd. CHATHAM *18 High St. CHELMSFORD *167 Moulsham St. | 7inch MASSAGER £3.75 + £1.05p&aép = £4.80 O | 
COLCHESTER *74 Butt Rd, COVENTRY 34 Walsrave Rd. DARLINGTON °91 Victoria Rd. DERBY *61 Osmaston Rd. EXETER Multi-Header MASSAGER £6.50 + £1.05p&ap = £7.55 O 
Private shop *133 Fore St. GLOUCESTER "17-24 Trade Offices, Cattle Market. GRIMSBY *189 Grimsby Rd. GREAT YARMOUTH BIG MAN RING £395 + £1.05 p&p = £5.00 O 
3 Howard St. North. KETTERING *25 Market St. KINGS LYNN *41 Norfolk St. KINGSTON 203 Kingston Rd., New Malden | p 05 p&p . | 
Chestrgele MANCHESTER “34 Oddnan St MARGATE "so Nartoowe Rad MIDDLESBROUGH 14 Borough fd NEWCASTLE. peel eee a eter te! ee 
ergate * im St. s : igh Rd. " i f = i 
Siktnnan OL 2 cet Ne OeERO St Cy RERDNES sarees crema | | AMERICAN MEN'S MAGS FOR LADIES £9.95 + £1.05 p&p ~ £11.00 (| 
3/5 Rawmarsh Hil, Parkgate SWINDON 7 Devizes Rd,, Old Town WEST BROMWICH "19 Bull St., Ringway WOLVERHAMPTON CONTINE! . 05 p&p = £11. 
17 Broad St. YORK “12 Bootham @ee WALES —NEWPORT 16 Cardiff Rd. WREXHAM 6 Yorke St. ;| SLIK LIPS £7.95 + £1.05 p&p = £9.00 O i 
*Lice ropriate jority. 3 iQ = 
STOCKISTS These are non-sex prackale 8 carry some adult products incidental to their main business, they maynot carry the |3, TARA ‘G’ SPOT £6.95 + £1.05 p&p = £8.00 O 
fs acver toot: ooo LONDON st) ou joe Pi, Wisthemetow | EI 7, (North) 882 Holoway oad Nig ss | SQUIRMY ROOTER £9.95 + £1.05 p&p = £11.00 : | 
ircular Rd, Brent iW2 (South ewisham Rd, Lewisham SE13, 1539 London Rd, Norbu - T= UNCERTIFICATED VIDEO(S) One: £4.95 + £1.05 p&p = £6.00 
ERSHOT 266 High St. BARROW-IN-FURNESS 6 Dalkeith St. BEDFORD 72 Tavistock St. BIRMINGHAM (Cen) 43 The Bull _ _ 

Ring (above Open Air Mid) BIRMINGHAM 487 Stratford Rd., Sparkhill BOLTON 201 St George's Rd. BOURNEMOUTH 4] Two: £9.90+£1.05 p&p=£10.95 Cl Three: £14.85+£1.05 p&p=£15.90 O | 
216 Holdenhurst Rd. BRADFORD 147 Manningham Lane BURNLEY 124c Colne Rd. BURY 94 Rochdale Rd. CAMBRIDGE 2, PENIS DEVELOPER £4.95 + £1.05p&ap = £6.00 O 
38 Chesterton Rd. CHESTER 5 Boughton CHESTERFIELD 528 Sheffield Rd. CREWE 74 Edelston Rd. CROYDON 109aChurchst. 5 | | 
DONCASTER 15 Copley Rd. FOLKESTONE 105 Dover Rd. HARROGATE 19 Westmorand St (Off East Parade) HEMEL 3" Name 
HEMPSTEAD 193 London Rd. HUDDERSFIELD 70 Bradford Rd., Fartown HULL 263 Hessle Rd. LEEDS 209 North St. : ; 
Sheepscarr MANSFIELD 19 Ratcliffe Gate NORTHAMPTON 8 Regent Sq. NORWICH 39 St Augustine's St. NOTTINGHAM 18} | Mddvese | 
Carrington St. PETERBOROUGH 75 Oundle Rd. PLYMOUTH 31 Athenaeum Place, Derrys Cross. PRESTON 442 New HallLane fe = = 

Y 125 South Westem Rd. (behind Station) SHEFFIELD Unit 5, 68 Division St. SHREWSBURY 40 Wyle Cop H | Postcode | 
SOUTHAMPTON 103 St Mary St. SOUTHEND 39 Eastem Esplanade STOKE 62 Piccadilly, Hanley WAKEFIELD 71 DoncasterRd. f=! {amover 18 and fully aware of the nature of these products and agree not tog) 
WORCESTER 18 Lowesmoor @@@ SCOTLAND — EDINBURGH 60 Elm Row, Leith Walk GLASGOW 319 Gallowgate eee Re show them to minors . o 
WALES — CARDIFF 9 Mill Lane SWANSEA 3 Dillwyn St. @@@ N. IRELAND — BELFAST 31 Gresham St. 3 A ee Signed. = 


ES JUNIOR DESIRES 


Hold onto my wobbly 
reread 0898 900 501 


HORNY TALK I'll do what the wife BE MY OFFICE 


AUNTY IN LESBIAN | won't 0898 900 511 SLAVE FOR A 


Sex with th t ‘ 
ROMP 0898 884 321 | 52 With the secretary DAY 
ON ALL FOURS Large breasts 0898 884 201 
0898 884 319 


smothered in oil LISTEN TO ME 


e 0898 777 826 
I LL SIT ON IT You thrust, I'll swallow DO IT NOW 
0898 900 506 [0898 777 822 0898 884 203 


Bimbo in lycra RANDY LESBIANS 
0898 900 504 IN RUBBER 


Do you fancy a jump? 
0898 900 505 0898 884 202 


PHONE - A BUST 
0898 884 '326 


1 ALWAYS NEED 
os98 200813. /| SOUNDS 
0898 884 317 


SUCK MY LACY PANTIES 
0898 884 200 


MASTURBATION SPECIAL 
0898 884 205 


PULL ON YOUR PUDDING 
0898 884 206 


TUG ON MY TITTIES 
o0s98 884 210 


FULL!!! 
322 


be ess 


Dirty nympho's friday night 

. 0898 884 213 

TY ONie ‘AD I'll tell you what I'm doing | Shaven bald & ready to climax 
YITYouR Lot | 2V@" the phone 0898 884 315 


0898 0898 900 512 Lusty red head in wet latex 
900 507 | Shaven minge growing 0898 884 324 
777 817 back stubbly & sharp I'm on my knees begging for it CROSS DRESS FOR SEX 
0898 777 815 0898 884 325 O898 884 214 
cr an 7) Let me know your fetish | Let me fondle your horny eel 
a & we will act it out bulge 0898 900 508 ; 


0898 777 824 Transvestite will tell you tales 
My tongue will make you | 0898 900 514 

tingle 0898 777 827 One large willy in my mouth 
Mature lady in a girdle - if | 9898 777 825 

your into older women Naughty knickers & red high 
0898 884 204 heels 0898 777 828 

I've done it all - totally Dial me and do it between 
experienced them 0898 777 829 

0898 884 211 Don't just sit there - call me 
Pull my panties tc one 0898 777 818 

side & poke me My bottom for your pleasure 
0898 884 328 0898 900 S09 

I'm always ready for Be firm with me - master 
business 0898 884 318 0898 900 503 

I'm on all fours - do the 0.D. PO BOX 649, LONDON, EC iv SU 
CALLS 36p/MIN. CHEAP, 48p/MIN 


bizz 0898 884 212 OTHER TIMES. PRG/18/25/A 


RAM IT IN MY 
MOUTH 0898 884 207 
AAR 


= oTeag 


iy 
vs 
oe 


Late Night Sex 
after 11.00pm - RUDE PHONE SEX 
0898 77 11 88 
after 12.00pm - EXPLICIT IMPORTS 
0898 77 11 58 
after 2.00pm - CONFESSIONS 
0898 77 11 83 


CREDIT CARDS ACCEPTED , 


0831 240 8¢ 


FINGER MY SEX BUTTONS 
0698 77 11 


DESDE ESPANA LLAMA AL |___ 
PORNO HOT: 903 301 702 |) 


ORAL SEX- SPURT 
IN MY MOUTH 


O898 316 054 


RUDE LESBIAN 
PUSSY 
ACTION 


4 Se 0898 771 113 
HOUSEWIFE 
18yr OLD 


DOGGY STYLE 
- PUMP ME 
PLEASE 


0898 771 182 
TWO NURSES SPREAD FOR SPUNKY SEX 
0898 316 053 


READERS HORNY SEX CONFESSIONS 
0898 204 215 


EXPLICIT ORAL SEX 
I'LL SWALLOW IT 
0898 456 646 
HUBBY WATCHES WIFE : 
TAKEN BY TWO MEN . 
0898 77 11 41 : iwi Z 
aweernrses,. |e PLCk 
| g] 
0898 204 217 J 9 Seip lale SO 


a 


EX - NURSE I'LL SUCK 
YOUR THICK MEAT 
0898 77 11 24 
LESBIAN OPEN LEG 
SEX ACTION 
0898 77 11 52 
PLEASE FINGER MY la 
WET SHAVEN FANNY jl 

0898 77 11 37 IN 


Lat 
Sex Clubs 


AFTER 9.00 - ORAL & ENTRY 


0898 204 218 
AFTER 12.00 - EXPLICIT SPURT ACTION 

bo. 0898 204 219 
><} | AFTER 2.00 - TIGHT, SHAVEN PUSSY CLUB 

ig 0898 204 220 


: 1 lick my shaven pussy 
> HEAR ME MASTURBATE 0338 405 565 [eeu ty) 
. nk my fat arse 
Pa es oe 
lesbian sa sd es 


| LOVE IT 


DOGGYSTYLE |/ : OTs alder woman gives head 
0338 405 505 . 3 , La. 0338 405 


Unload in my mo i. . 405 
0338 405 501 Oe 0338 405 ) _ 
° a af 
sourt clu 
aa r400 130 


Filthy dirty : 
sordid lesbian SEX 
0338 405 578 


| vy hear me masturbata myself 0836 400 690 
‘CALLERS | ries fur aty petenee cea ! 
EXPLICIT Faleieaay ee oes Is, 
| | 
| SE Rig LESBIAN = | i 
‘CONFESSIONS ame tousewives —_— A iii Be a 
| 0836 400 AA O7cy 0836 : 
351 a 400 8"! Do it to me doggystyle AFTER 12 | 
| 0836 400 768 SPECIAL | 
ea , eg 836 400 826 | 
eure \ Let's “ \ 
te } \( masturbate together ~~. my 
ee > 0836 400 762 aS 
: * - / . y “< > ' * 
| a P. A 


v = 
= 


| Sri MY Date arse 0338 400 730 
iGRAL o SPURT 1M DN POUT 0233 4200 999 


CALLS CHARGED 36P PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE 48P AT ALL OTHER TIMES BESTRICH LTD PO BOX 1073 LONDON W2 


I'LL TALK DIRTY WHILE YOU DQ IT DIAL AN ORGASM 
0898 442 = sr 


1 8 3 LIVE DIAL 
' lotreductony, Offer. Lines Open 24 Hours 
—— ; << “i see = 


Our girls (or gays) will talk you through 
to orgasm in a special way. 
Have a bar of soap and a cup of warm 
water ready, also a rolled up 
newspaper with a wet end and tissues. 


WHY BOTHER? 


To listen to a recording of some bird reading a script 
when you can really get off by listening in to live sex chats. We 
recorded the hottest. So listen... 

Nympho talking to XXXX 0898 442 742 
Older Woman 0898 362 574 
19 Year Old & 20 Year Old 0898 362 581 
Two Girl Special 0898 442 777 
Lesbian Talking to Lesbian 0898 442 760 
Gay talking to Gay 0898 442 198 
Heavy Girl talking to Wimp 0898 442 187 
TV Talking to Older Woman 0898 442 751 
General Listening Line 0898 442 756 


GIRLS AVAILABLE. é fo speck t you dont contictwesice 
= system 


Call now and Y A of . DIAL 0898 THEN THE NO.s 


GAY TALKING TO GAY 


one of our sexy\ <@io A¥ “i g) 
Girls will talk to NW 4 ee E 442 186 


you live ) : LESBIAN TALKING TO LESBIAN 


0898 442 775 | Ge | 


STRICTLY CONFIDENTIAL t. ; BUTCH GIRL TALKING TO WIMP 


442 759 


GENERAL SEX LINE 


442 741 


| AM DOING 
IT WHILE 
YOU DO IT 


0898 442 191 
Big Bang Line 0898 442 190 
I'll Get It Out 0898 442 184 
Horny College Girls 0898 442 740 
Sucking Girls 0898 442 774 
Blonde 20 Year Old +0898 442 752 
0898 442 189 
0898 442 772 


XXX CLIMAX 
Let's Come Together 0898 442 182 
Inside My Panties 0898 362 579 
I'll Lick You All Over 0898 442 745 
Let Me Suck You Dry 0898 442 754 
Take Me From Behind 0898 442 188 
come aan My Boobs 0898 362 557 
ho 

No Knickers 0898 442 185 

My Hand Gives Relief 0898 442 770. 


CLASSIFIED LINE, P.O. BOX 358, CAMBRIDGE CB2 5EF. CALLS CHARGED AT 36p PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE & 48p PER MINUTE AT ALL OTHER TIMES. 
NOTE - Some 0272 numbers may refer you to 0898 numbers. 


JUST LISTEN IN 
0898 442 748 


F****D FROM BEHIND 0338 40 30 96 
2 GUYS BONK 1 GIRL 0338 402 995 


MY VIBRATORS UP sets 0338 404 792 


WwW) ele ao Sse 
93 


0338 40 30 91 Ney 


0338 40 30 95 > fawn 
0338403097) (Gey oll, Jam 
0338404794 | © § # 
0338 404 790 
0338 40 30 84 

0338 402 994 


JANE & MARIE'S DILDO ORGY 38 404 787 § 


After 9pm Ball Hardening Special 0338 404 797 
After 12pm Lesbian Dildo Pump Action 0338 40 30 83 


——s 
Calls charged at 36p per min cheap rate 48p at all other times Northglow Ltd PO box T6 RS 


I'LL SUCK 


PUT IT IN MY MOUTH 


SS 


BEND ME OVER THE DESK 


= 


SHAVE N ME THEN XXXX ME 


SECRETARY N NEEDS SPANKING 
5 SISTER WILL suck YOU OFF 


ae a 1 WIFE 2 GUYS = SEX 
EAR 


Ce EE 


yes, } UNFAITHFUL HOUSEWIVES 
ay 


<— Sy 
\ / ) FINGERED TO ORGASM 


Ee ED 


AFTER 9 - BIG BOYS SPECIAL 


ED 


0338 
402 
794 


Calls charged at 36p per min cheap rate 48p at all other times Northglow Ltd PO box 16 ha11 7DZ 


Te spy 
I'll Tongue your tip and drive 
you wild, so ring.....0898 362 641 


| just love it Doggy Style give 
me a ring and do it fo me, 
| scream for you.....0898 100 481 


Let me lick your Balls baby, I'll 
make you shoot !...0898 100 453 


'M A GIRL WHO 
SUCKS ! coray 


Go on feel my fanny while | talk 
Dirty to you 0898 700 391 


- i Listen to me with my Cucumber 
mem see if | can take it all up me. 
ring me on 0898 700 377 


LICK MY TITS aa 
& BITE THE TIPS Peetetdidaaad 


i 
LET ME MILK fF 
YOU DRY BABY 


—— 


™ 


QUEEZE MY 
11s HARD !! 


Ng 


CALLS COST 36P PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE AND 48P PER MINUTE AT ALL OTHER TIMES 
EUROPEAN LINE P.O. BOX 242 LONDON SW15 2 RJ 


0898 442 722 


CUM ALL OVER ME! 


D0 392 


Why listen to some bird reading 
when you can listen in to genuine 
sex talk from sex talk lines! 


0898 442 004 
0898 442 005 


, . 
GOBBLE SPECIAL 0898 442 084 


(Recorded live on the job!) 


| [SEX NOISES: 


| 

| 

| 

| 
Wi 


‘TH! Ee it ICRO PHONE “AR uw yEI } { CLE USE 
| 2Lesbions /1 Dildo 0898 700393 

| 19 year old first time sex 0898 100 443 
| Disgusting sexual noises 0898 100 498 
| Straight Masturbation 0898 362 503 
sien oe wg bila 0898 362 508 


TELEPHONE BLOW JOB 
LISTEN TO SEX SCREAMS 
HEAR ME SHAVE 
DOGGY TALK 


RUDE FETISH 
0898 362 646 
PERFECT PERT REAR 
0898 362 647 


WE TAPE RECORDED HARD MY BIG BUM 
CORE SEX CHAT LINES 0898 362 662 
SO YOU CAN HEAR THEM ! BETWEEN MY CHEEKS 


0898 442 799 


-| WE DIDN'T Know they were doin 
ts and we do not care anyway !! 


COME BETWEEN MY TITS. 


CALLS CHARGED AT 36P PER MIN CHEAP RATE AND 48P PER MINUTE AT ALL OTHER TIMES | 0898 300874 
STG P.O. BOX 242 LONDON SW15 2RJ 


4 


¢* 895 


“] NYMPHO LESBIANS , 
S  DOINGIT LIVE 
"Noss 442 s40_ 


"USED PANTIES 
_ [YOU CAN EVEN BUY THEM) 


TWO TONGUES 


2 CESBIANS USING THE DOUBLE., 
ENDED DILDO- GENUINE i 


FREE SEX NO ADVERTS 
A x NO WARNINGS 
(DELIVERY 14 DAYS) ano NONSENSE 
DIAL 0898 442 896 
TO ORDER 


HAVE A BAR OF 
SOAP READY 


I LLTAKE IT ALL IN MY MOUTH 0898 442 897 
DIRTY HOUSEWIVES SOUNDS 0898 442 887 
TWO GIRL SEX WITH TOYS! 0898 442 449 
ICANTAKEITALLUPME 0898 442 413 
PERSONAL EXPERIENCES 0898 442 876 


N poo NW x Pr 
2 ‘ = - x iN . f . : i ~ L , 7 LIVEOR 


STG. P.O.BOX 242. LONDON SWI5 2RJ Calls cost 36p per min cheap rate and 48p per min at all other times 


@ 


CLASSIFIED CLUB 


Home made recordings and live sex 
talk, where you can listen in. Many 
kinky specials and you can join the 
Club if you want. 


Feeling Very Horny 


0898 100 432 (E) 


Randy Girls Talk 

Very Experienced At 50 

My Mouth Is Ready 

Oral Pleasure 

In My Mouth 

All The Way 

My Tongue Around It 

I'll Swallow It 

Girlie Oral Action 

Games And Special Toys 

Shower Lust 

Sixty-Nine Girls 

Sexual Fantasies 

Down On Each Other 

I'll Do It Till Satisfied 

On My Lap 

I'm Linda, I'm Naughty 

My Hand, Your Cheeks 

Bend Over, Take That 

My Bottom Is Bare 

My Black Stockings 

Silk Stockings & 
Suspenders 

Wet T-Shirt 

Bra Busting 42D 

You've Been Naughty 

Stocks & Bonds 0898 300 819 (B) 

My Neighbour Joined In 0898 100 449 (D) 


SEX FILE SPECIALS 


Susan (18) 34-22-34. I'm looking for men 
aged 18-45 for afternoon fun and games, no 
fees, will travel, call 0898 300 816 (A) 
Carrie (32) 36-24-36. | need men 18-60 to 
ease my sexual appetite — are you willing? 
Must be free afternoons/evenings. 
Call 0898 300 816 (D) 

Sammy (21) 35-22-35. Hi, I'll mouth off to 
you until you are completely satisfied. No 
fees, call 0898 300 813 (A) 
Linda (2) 38-24-38. Frustrated housewife 
looking for action with all types of men. Not 
fussy, no fees, call 0898 300 818 (B) 
Hi, | want to mouth off to you until you have 
gone all the way on 0898 700 387 (E) 
Sarah (18) 36-24-36. Let's mouth off to each 
other on the phone and get really turned on. 
Call me for complete satisfaction on 

0898 100 432 (D) 
Tina and Gina doing their stuff live. Older 
woman, younger girl - you'll be hot when you 
hear the panting of our pleasure on 

0898 700 355 (D) 
Kay (18) 42-24-36. Big boobs, bubbly 
personality wants to meet you for afternoon 
fun and games. Let's have a wacking good 
time. Call 0898 700 368 (B) 
Niki (24) 35-24-35. Hi, | want to talk dirty to 
you until you are completely satisfied, let me 
be your phone affair. No fees at all, call 

0898 700 387 (C) 


0898 100 432 (C) 
0898 300 816 (B) 
0898 100 487 (A) 
0898 300 819 (D) 
0898 100 487 (E) 
0898 700 357 (B) 
0898 700 358 (C) 
0898 300 817 (B) 
0898 700 357 (E) 
0898 300 814 (B) 
0898 300 813 (C) 
0898 700 354 (E) 
0898 700 357 (A) 
0898 100 447 (B) 
0898 700 357 (D) 
0898 100 449 (A) 
0898 300 813 (B) 
0898 300 811 (E) 
0898 700 358 (A) 
0898 300 817 (E) 
0898 100 447 (C) 


0898 100 487 (D) 
0898 300 814 (A) 
0898 300 817 (C) 
0898 300 818 (E) 


SEX PAONE 
CLASSIFIEDS 2m 


Miss Stern wants to teach you how to be 
obedient! No fees, just pleasure from the 


Hi would you like to meet me for afternoon 
fun and games? No fees, will travel, call 
0898 300 813 (D) 
Sexually experienced lady requires virile 
men to act out fantasies with. No fees, will 
travel, direct contacton 0898 700 358 (B) 
Midlands Swedish full body massage. 
Nothing held back, complete pleasure 
guaranteed. Will travel, 0898 700 354 (C) 
Nympho Blonde girl (18) gives complete 
Satisfaction on (no fees) 0898 700 354 (B) 
Would you like to meet me for afternoon fun 
and games? Call 0898 300 811 (A) 


SEX CONTACTS (for entertainment only) 


Ladies in your area that just love sex. 
When you dial we will give you an area 
code and just say yes to your area. 
The following girls and housewives 
are samples that may be available in 
your area. If the sex contact dialled is 
not in your area, you can either find 
her by using the general service or we 
can give out details of a different sex 
contact of similar age, looks and 
sexual preferences. It’s as easy as 
that, so get dialling. 


Gill (24) 35-24-34. Hi, | want to meet men 
(18-50) for sexual pleasures! I'll teach you 
all | know. No fees at all, will travel, call 

0898 300 811 (D) 
Carole (36) 33-20-34. Slim, petite and very 
frustrated. | would like to meet men of any 
age for mutually benefitting afternoons. No 
fees at all, call 0898 300 813 (E) 
Joan (37) 44-29-36. Plump housewife 
looking for adult entertainment, discretion 
assured. No fees at all, just pleasure, call 

0898 100 447 (D) 
Virgin girl needs an old man to give her 
sexual experience. Will accept anyone. Will 
travel to you. Callmeon 0898 700 357 (C) 
Live lesbian show pre-recorded and only 
on this number 0898 700 368 (E) 
Lesbian massage with every extra 
imaginable. Very naughty very blue XXX 
rated has own car call me on 

0898 100 447 (A) 
Lesbian action all girl party recorded for 
your wet dreams. Love lesbians love their 
sex, callus on 0898 300 814 (C) 
Male model wants to meet gays for live raw 
acts — explicit sexual demands. No charge. 
Call me on 0898 700 367 (D) 
Horny wife wants to be yours for the day. No 
time wasters and no fees. Will travel, call 

0898 700 368 (A) 
Hi, |'ll talk dirty to you until you are 
completely satisfiedon 0898 300819 (C) 
| would like to give you a good seeing to with 
my rod. Screaming delight on 

0898 100 432 (B) 
Janet (28) 34-22-34. Let me talk dirty on the 
phone to you one on one for hot action that 
will make you scream with pleasure. No 
relationship. No fees at all, call 

0898 300 818 (D) 


rod-o-nine. Call me on 


0898 100 487 (B) 


Broadminded couple seek man and 
woman for group action. Are you interested? 


Will travel, call us on 


0898 300 818 (A) 


LIVE SEX RECORDINGS 


Treat Me Like A Tart 
My Hand Will Satisfy 
Video Vixens 

Dirty Talk 

Rubber Clad Girl 


| Watched My Neighbour 


Licking Girls 
Swedish Nymphos 
Into ‘0’ 


Dutch Dykes Together 


Hot Danish Girls 
Try The Filipino Way 
Let Me Slide It In 
Tart Talks Dirty 


Playing With My Vibrator 


Unzip Your Jeans 


0898 100 465 (E) 
0898 700 367 (C) 
0898 700 387 (A) 
0898 700 367 (E) 
0898 700 354 (D) 
0898 700 354 (A) 
0898 700 367 (B) 


0898 300 811 (C) 
0898 700 358 (D) 
0898 100 487 (C) 
0898 700 367 (A) 
0898 700 358 (E) 
0898 700 355 (C) 
0898 100 449 (B) 
0898 100 447 (E) 


HORNY TALK GIRLS 
I'm Jenny And I'm Playing Alone With My 


Sex Toys 


0898 300 816 (E) 


My Name's Sue, Let My Mouth Take It All 


0898 700 368 (D) 


Ring Me And I'll Strip So You Can Take Me 


0898 300 817 (A) 


Carol And Jane, Two Lesbians Playing With 


Each Other 


0898 300 811 (B) 


Why Don't You Let Me Slide It In 


0898 700 355 (E) 


Let's Do Some Humping And Bumping 


0898 700 355 (A) 


I'm Diana And I'll Go Down On You 


0898 700 368 (C) 


Let's Have Some Spanking Pleasure for 


Both Of Us 


0898 300 814 (D) 


Randy Mandy Will Lick It And Suck It For You 


0898 300 816 (C) 


Join Us At A Hot Lesbian Party 


0898 700 355 (B) 


My Name's Alice And My Fingers Are In My 


Panties 


0898 100 432 (A) 


Ring Me, My Hot Pink Lips Are Ready for 


You 


0898 100 465 (A) 


Let Me Explain My First Lesbian Experience 


0898 300 814 (E) 


Ring Tina, I’m Bound To Please 


0898 100 465 (D) 


I'm Julie And 42D, So Why Don't You Play 


With Me 


0898 100 449(C) 


JACK ALONG RECORDINGS 


My First Time 
Climax With Me 
Take Me, I’m Ready 
Oral Satisfaction 
French Oral 


Busty Blonde Excites 


Across The Desk 
InThe Study 
Whacko 


0898 700 387 (D) 
0898 100 465 (C) 
0898 300 819 (E) 
0898 300 818 (C) 
0898 300 819 (A) 
0898 700 387 (B) 
0898 100 449 (E) 
0898 100 465 (B) 
0898 300 817 (D) 


SEX GAMES 


Using our voice activated sex file 
system you can play sex games over 
the phone. All recordings are genuine 
and all sex acts were actually recorded 
on our memory bank. What's more, 
our girls will get you doing some real 
dirty stuff as well as you doing it to 
them. So get dialling. 


Oral Adventure 
(Have a bar of soap and a cup of warm water 
ready when you play this one) 

0898 300 859 (D) 
Slime Your Way Through The Erotic Maze 
(You just need your wits for this one) 
Strip And Bonk 0898 300 820 (B) 
(This one has an unusual ending — have a piece 
of large paper with you, you'll see why) 
Force Them To Dolt 0898 300 820 (C) 
(Adomination game special, you can either use 
aloud voice or do it by tapping the phone with 
any object) 0898 300 859 (E) 
Submission In The Dark 
(Just be ready to be told what to do) 
Filthy Talk 0898 300 820 (A) 


(Prepare yourself for some shocks, you have to 
get behind her first and when you've done it, 

she talks dirty (3 girl option) 0898 300 857 (C) 
Strange Ways 

XXX rated ‘bizzare line’ game (0.k. for gays and 
transvestites, if you lose on ‘payola’ you may 
hear or have to do some weird things) 


Nobble The Virgin 0898 300 820 (E) 
(Another bar of soap and cup of warm water 
special) 0898 300 859 (A) 
Wipe Out 

(Just get the XXX formula right and you have a 
choice of three girls to suck you dry) (You can 
bringin agay ifyouwant) 0898 300 859 (B) 


Domination Game Special 

(If possible wear gloves when you play.) 
Oral Antics 0898 300 859 (C) 
(Have a bar of soap and a cup of warm water 
ready, when you dial.) 0898 300 820 (D) 
Tell The Lesbians What To Do 
(The louder you shout the more they do it to 
each other.) 0898 300 867 (C) 
Find The Nympho 
(Ifyou can't find her, you get done by a gay.) 
Strip Her, Then Have Her 0898 300 867 (A) 
(You choose your girl on a sex test first, you can 
even have a gay.) 0898 300 857 (D) 
Strange Ways 
(Slime your way through the erotic maze.) 
Three Way Wipe Out 0898 300 857 (A) 
(If you loose you either get sucked dry, submit 
to our leather girl or take on three gays.) 
Slime The Blonde 0898 300 857 (B) 
(Another bar of soap and a cup of warm water 
special.) 0898 300 867 (D) 
Jump The Tart 
(If you loose you get a dose and your vitals rot 
before your eyes.) 0898 300 867 (B) 
Fireside Poker 
(You have ten poke choices, if you choose the 
wrong one you have to poke yourself, our girls 
will tell you how.) 0898 300 857 (E) 


CALLS CHARGED AT 36P PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE & 48P PER MINUTE AT ALL OTHER TIMES. STG. P.O.BOX 242, LONDON SW15 2Ru. 


HEAR ME MASTURBATE 


0338 412 401 


|} 2Girlsin |} 
+| Ripped Knickers 
0338 412 501 


ORAL SEX - SPURT OVER ME 0338 412 A15 
HEAR JULIE MASTURBATE JANE 0338 412 411 
After 12 Explicit Dildo Action 0338 412 560 


Call Charged at 36p Per Min Cheap Rate 48p all Other Times Denmark Dial P.O Box 272 London SW11 


VIDEOS ? 


Free Catalogue 
Explicitly Illustrated 
UK Dispatched 
Your Delight Guaranteed 


For yours 
phone or use the coupon 
"Your Choice" Postbus 2138, 
1000 CC, AMSTERDAM, Holland. 
Phone (0103120) 6204209 


(PRCI) _ Postage to Holland is 24p 


WHEN IN FRANCE BUY FRENCH CLUB, OUR NEW MEGA GROOVY STABLEMATE 
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by Jack Harrison 


Photographs 


If you need someone to whip 
you into shape, then how 
about our own gorgeous 
Grace from Devon, who has 
to take all sorts of men in 
hand every day! 

“T teach horse-riding at a 
local health farm,” grinned 
the 21-year-old. “It’s quite 
fun having all those fellas at 
my command, and if I’m 
lucky, I'll get saddled with 
one I really fancy. 

“The other day I picked out 


one for extra lessons. He was 


so innocent! When I said 1 iy 


fancied a roll in the hay he said he was sorry but he hadn't brought anything to eat! Still, 


when I explained I was after something a bit more filling he soon perked up.” 


And does this sort of thing happen to you often? 


“Oh yeah! It’s a very stable job!”"& 


Da ee 


SUBSCRIBE NOW! 


MmEDONLY 


SINFULLY. SHY 


HOUSEWIVES 
x 7 , WINTER BOTTOMS, 

wri | ; 2 AND/AMAZING SEXUAL 

STIC | REVELATIONS 


You'll find the | 
naughtiest girls 
in Mayfair — 
along with the 
brightest 
features, the [ 
raunchiest letters, . 
the funniest 
eee § cartoons and ah 
ot ee nude celebrity or | 
ee ee two! So buy 
ede Rosie ala, Bm Britain's favourite 
mens magazine 
— now Sexier 
than ever! 


Only: Telephone HOTLINE: 0858 410510 between 9am and 5pm 


oe hf hme he he 


SHAVED & READY 
0338 402894 
JUST EIGHTEEN 
0338 402895 
FROM BEHIND 
0338 402896 
VIRGIN'S 
FIRST ORGASM 
0338 402897 
IN MY MOUTH 
0338 402898 
I'LL MAKE IT 
0338 402899 


Glamour Act Productions, P.0. Box 384 
CAM. Calls charged at 36p per min 
Cheap and 48p per min all other times. 


2 — TOYS 


ADULT SEX TOYS 
©@ © © © 
Realistic 9* Vibrator (flesh) 
£9.25 + £1.25 p&P. 


!DISCREETLY PACKAGED! 
Full refund it not satisfied 
send cheque/PO for £10.50 


ayable to: 
BBSTC., 
PO Box 8, L31 6EH 
incl. name & address 


[a she At bn og Net an 0 ED 
3 — contacts 


NO FEES - NO STRINGS Female 
sex partners, home tel nos. Your 
area, 0223 846 333. 


a 
4 — CLUBS 


THE GEORGIAN Mcers hottest 
sauna, Outstanding facilities on 3 
floors. Phone for details. 061 678 
7916. 


5 = DATING SERVICES 


PRIVATE X-directory female con- 
tacts. Home tel numbers, photos, 
intimate info, let our girls put you 
in touch on 0223 846 333. 

CANDID Dating Club. (0372) 456075 
SAE PO Box 125, Leatherheaed, 


Surrey. 

PENPAL Mag for lonely people. Ap- 
proval copy from Matchmaker 
(R99), Chorley, Lancs. 


[eS Naas Cbd wD. is 6. Sas ETAT 
6 — ESCORTS 


PENTHOUSE escorts, naughty la- 
dies, sophisticated secretaries, bored 
housewives, glamorous models, 
unique and interesting. 081-749 
2513. 24 hours. 

BRIDGETTES escorts. Manchester/ 
Lancashire area, hotels only. 0706 
225735. 

MIDLANDS best escorts. Ladies to 
suit all tastes. 0831 541 271. 

COUNTRYWIDE The Finest Escort 
for Every Occasion. Contact 0831 
680 252. 


Academy -4 Oil 


INTERNATIONAL 


A) 
London’s largest ce of | Cyr 
beautiful young ladies wr 
British © European ¢American ¢ Diser: 
Asian @ Oriental Caribbean — Confidential — 


Academy, 


“PAGE 3” 


V.1.P. ESCORTS 
FOR V.I.P. CLIENTS 


Beautiful girls from 
around the world 


Beautiful girls 
for all occasions 
VIP 24 hours 


(071) 706 3210 


071-624 2660 Pretty/friendly/exciting 
NEW RECRUITS WEEKLY All nationalities 
LONDON/HEATHROW 
MAJOR CREDIT CARDS = EY 


MODELS INTERNATIONAL 


Young, slim, intelligent and beautiful. 
We select the world’s most attractive escorts 
and we promise only best will meet you. 
LONDON * HEATHROW * GATWICK 


081-746 1424 (24 hours) 


Credit cards accepted. 


EXCEPTIONAL GIRLS 
We make sure the girls are exceptionally attractive, 
open-minded, friendly with personality and sense of 
humour. 
American, European, Asian, Oriental, Caribbean 
and other nationalities. 
New girls all the time. We won’t let you down! 


071 224 8196 


24hrs_ Credit Cards accepted 


CABARET 


A large selection of 
Beautiful ladies available. 
We specialist in Swedish, 
continental, Latin and Blak. 


24 hours at your service 


071-792 0597 


Credit Cards welcome 
London Heathrow Gatwick 


st Class 
Escorts 


: 0718 
9243-3031 


-24 Hour Service 


x 


A. 


CENTREFOLD INTERNATIONAL (2 


Splendid International Selection , 
Tall, Slim & Busty Girls i) 
BEA 


From The Most Reliable Agency 


Tel 0713514093 


New Girls Starting Weekly 
London & Heathrow 


BLACK & 
BEAUTIFUL 


EXOTIC 
MYSTERIOUS 


BLACK 
KITTENS 
beautiful bubbly 
black girls! 
(071 284 3181 
English. Latin, 
Indian ete. 


SENSATIONAL 
071-486 6205 Also... 


(24 hrs) 
CREDIT CARDS ACCEPTED 


0007 GIRLS 


FOR YOUR EYES ONLY 


First talk privately to the 
escort of your choice - 
Then you decide! 

All Nationalities 


WHEN IN LONDON CALL 
071-724 0007 


CREDIT CARDS - 24 HOURS 


AIRPORT 
ESCORTS 


HEATHROW & GATWICK 
PREMIER SERVICE 


Beautiful 
Ladies will 
Charm and 
Entertain you 


TEL: 0831 86 56 56 


CREDIT CARDS ACCEPTED 


24HR DISCREET SERVICE 


“Yes Sir Please” 


May | Please You, Mad'am” 


Our stunning escorts are able 
and willing to fulfil your every 


FANTASY 


Your speciality is ours — 
London & Suburbs 
Anytime, at your very own whim 


071-401 3501/0831 
209987 


All Major Credit Cards Accepted 
0831 209 987 


ORIENTAL 
ESCORTS 
CHINESE, 
JAPANESE, THAI, 
INDIAN 


girls available 


071 266 0277 
24 HOURS 


London & Heathrow Service 


GROSVENOR 
VIP ESCORT SERVICE 
LONDON « 

« HEATHROW = 
= GATWICK = 
081-771 0535 


Hotel calls welcome 


WE AIM TO 


PLEASE 


SUPERIA sure saveR SEX AIDS 


ESTABLISHED 
1970 


10" MULTI-SPEED VIBRATOR 


With all orders over £25 
from this advertisement 
made within 12 months of its issue. To 
qualify you must fill in the coupon 
below or telephone quoting this 
issue 


FRE 


Publication and its 


number. 


from our 


catalogue. SEX 


DOLLS 

Quality 

blow up plastic 
dolls with hair — 
always willing — 
always available. 

Sensuously inviting 

mouth plus vaginal 

and rear orifices 

221 Standard £25.50 

° 222 De luxe version 

with vibro unit £27.50 

\ : Add code ‘B’ for Black. 
Details of female sex 

dolls made of strong 

latex-vinyl and also 


pure latex are available 

with our catalogue. 

Bonus ‘LOVE-PAC’ 

of lubricant and 

sheath included 

A with all dolls. 


—~ MALE DOLL 225 

A blow-up plastic doll with erect 7'/2" 
penis, plus mouth and rear openings 
Add code ‘B’ for black £28. 


“| FREE GIFT offers 
when buying 


Me DC 


attractant 
PHEROMONE 
X—the scent 
that sexually 
attracts 
women with- 
out them even 
being aware 
of it. Less 
than 10% of 
men have a 
high natural 
pheromone 
level. For the 
rest the 


Plheromn 


SUPER-HERMIT 175 
A new ‘real feel’ 
version of the Hermit 
that gyrates with all the 
sexuality of a belly 
dancer. At the same 
time you can add 
another dimension of 
excitement with its 
multi-speed vibrations 
which are controlled 
separately. This 
double action vibrator 
with its ‘real feel’ flesh- 
like profiled surface 
adds an exciting new 
dimension to sexual 
enjoyment. Separate 
battery control box. 
£12.00 


DUO-BALLS 730 

Also known as ‘Ben-Wa 
Balls’ — an ancient Japanese ° 
delight. When inserted into 

the vagina almost any body 
movement will produce 

unique erotic sensations. 

They alsohelp women 
maintain sexual arousal for. 
long periods and develop 
vaginal muscle control. 
Movement within the balls 
comes from solid stainless 
steel balls. 


Standard 
duo-balls 
730 £4.95 


De Luxe 

Super Soft ® 
Duo-Balls 731 

£7.00 


Lots of other exciting 


PADDED SHEATH 303 
It has an outer surface of plastic latex 
moulded to the natural shape of the 
penis and an inner lining of soft cush- 
ioned latex providing a firm grip for the 
inserted penis. Adds girth and an extra 
1'/." to the penis. Complete with body 
belt. £8.75 


SUPPORT SHEATH 310 

As 303 but with a special strengthen- 
ing splint built into the body of the shaft 
providing extra support. Ideal for the 
man with erection difficulties. £9.75 


EXTENSION SHEATH 

A washable and reusable sheath with 

asolidtip thatadds 1'/," effective length 

to the male organ. 

317 F Flesh or 317 B Black 

HAND PROSTHETIC 

For use by the female partner when 

circumstances make normal inter- 

course impossible. 

345 Standard model 

345L Large standard model 

346 De luxe model with 
ejaculating action 


£4.00 


£8.75 
£10.50 


£14.00 


347 Vibrating model with built- 
in clitoral stimulator £14.50 
348 Pump-up model 


allowing variable size 
adjustment 


MENFIT 772 
Erection 
Strengthener 


Possibly the best device yet produced 
for maintaining a firm erection. Pres- 
sure and size of ring can be adjusted to 
suit individual requirement. £4.00 


CLITORAL 

STIMULATORS 737-743 

Seven special clitoral/vaginal stimula- 
tors specially designed to increase 
female arousal during intercourse by 
the gentle brushing of the clitoris and 
vaginal lips, while helping to prolong 
each 
£5.90 


the male's erection. £1.95 


(752) Selection of 4 
(753) All 7 


£9.50 
SUPERIA SUPPLIES 
PO Box 424, HOVE, 


East Sussex, BN3 1EU sed 


Should the coupon already be used send a 
PO/Cheaque for the items you require listing the 
Product code number(s) and your name and 
address. Add 20% for Foreign postage. State 


and sign that you are over 18. 
ACCESS/VISA PHONELINE 0273 778816 
Registered in England 1675538 

9 Brunswick Street West, Hove 

Use P.O. Box No. only — No callers 


~| and multi-speed. 


358 BULLY BOY 
A vibrating hand prosthetic similar to 
the ‘Pleaser 184’ but with alargerlength 


and girth £13.25 
359 GIANT BULLY BOY 

The largest dildo for females who de- 
mand something even bigger to sat- 
isfy. Built in vibrator. £14.75 


PROSTHETIC WITH 

SCROTUM AND HARNESS 
Designed for use between two females, 
itclosely resembles the complete male 
genitals in form, texture and elasticity. 
it is supplied with an adjustable har- 
ness. The almost natural intercourse 
allowed by the appliance is of great 
value both physically and psychologi- 


cally. 
338 Standard model £18.50 
339 Ejaculating action £20.00 


340 Vibrating model £21.00 


DOUBLE DILDO 

As 338, but complete with double pros- 
thetic and scrotum to provide maxi- 
mum fulfilment for two females. 
£25.00 
£27.50 


343 Standard model 
344 Vibrating model 
DOUBLE DONG 
Highly flexible for every need. 
365 Standard model 

366 Vibrating model 


£16.00 
£18.00 


104 
TORMENTORS 


De luxe Mini Mystique 104 

6 inches long with ‘gold’ head. Multi- 
speed switch. £6.00 
Firefly 108 

The head lights up and gently warms. 
Multi-speed switch £9.50 
King Slim Stim 117 

9 inch multi-speed, with very powerful 
vibrations. £5.75 
Torpedo 106 

Almost 10" long. Double rippled, flexible 
£9.75 


LEWDO The board game 
that’s guaranteed to 
release one’s inhibitions. 
Sure to lead to a really 
swinging party. Strictly for 
the most liberal-minded. — - 
For two or more players. _. 


Standard Lewdo 506 
in postal tube £9.00 
Deluxe Lewdo 505 
Boxed with folding board 


| am over 18. Please rush me the item(s) listed, post free, under plain cover. 
| enclose P.O./cheque for £ .. 


ie a 
THRUSTER is truly 
a dual-action delight 
for every woman. 
Switch on the 
battery-powered 
control unit and its 
softly cushioned rubber 
head vibrates purringly. 
Now push the switch 
to the second position 
and the THRUSTER 
_,_ also begins a straight 
up-and-down 
movement, extending 


and contracting with NON-DOCTOR 191 


De luxe version 

with 4 heads and 3 sleeves 
anversatly the most popular vibrator 
with MULTISPEED control enabling 
both the speed and intensity of the 
vibrations to be adjusted to suit the 
mood. The complete kit, including 
batteries is only £9.25 


Sexually informative and 
explicit 

Dr Andrew 

Stanway's 

THE LOVERS 

GUIDE 


One hour VHS video 


Both videos 
only £28.50 


503/1 The Lovers Guide 1 £14.95 
503/2 The Lovers Guide 2 £14.95 


HEART THROB 782 

A unique strap-on mini clitoral excitor 
only 1'/2" across but with powerful 
vibrations at full throttle or gentle teasing 
at low speed. Separate battery box 
with multi-speed control. £6.50 


ORO-SIMULATOR 254 
Strokes up and 
down the penis 
stimulating oral 
delights under 
your control. You 
can use it in any 
position. This 
incredible new 
male device 

a 5 Thi comes complete 


~ "14 _ with instructions. 
n ; 
941 
LATE: 


lal £9.95 

LEATHER, LATEX, LINGERIE 
941 Latex Gauntlets (illust.) 
Sizes: Small/Medium/Large £8.00 
951 Rope Bra (illust.) Leather bra and 
wristraps, rope harness £28.50 
960 ‘Hoop’ Body Harness (illust.) 
Metal breast hoops harnessed by a 
network of leather body straps. £26.50 
975 Skirt (illust.) 
Leather with heavy duty popper 
fastening and zip opening. Lengths: 
12/15/18". Waist: 24/26/28/30" £36.00 
864 Maid's Set 100% Nylon. 34-38" 
bust. Black skirt, White bib and briefs. 

£17.50 
865 Nurses Uniform Body 60% 
Polyester/40% Nylon: Size 34-38" 


PENIS DEVELOPER 


Asserted by ieading sexologist Dr. 
Robert Chartham to be the only tested 
mechanical appliance that proved 
successful for enlargementto the male 
organ. Do not be deterred by our very 
low price — this developer is the latest 
model, with variable-size cuff to ensure 
a perfect fit and comes complete with 
full instructions and lubricant. FREE 
copy of Everything You Always Wanted 


bust. £16.50 to Know About Penis Enlargement 
866 College Girl Uniform 100% Nylon. included. 
Sizes: Small/Medium/Large _ £26.00 Price beater Model 211 £9.85 
LOTS MORE SEXY GARMENTS IN Standard Model 212 £13.25 
OUR CATALOGUE Deluxe Model 210 with 

large pump £14.50 


PENIS STRETCH 233 
Amazingly effective, particularly when 
used with the Penis Developer. No 
matter what size your penis is PENIS 
STRETCH can make it measurabl 
longer. £3.61 


A vibrating 
for pure pleas 
Complete w 
end an 

multi- 

control 


... or use GIRO transcash 3164853 
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| CREDIT CARD PHONELINE: 0273 778816. - 24 HOUR 


FAX: 0273 746867 | 


Foreign orders welcome excluding North America—please add 20% for foreign postage. Personal foreign cheques not accepted. 
FREE CATALOGUE of sex aids, lingerie, leatherwear, latexwear and contraceptives with all orders (or send stamp) 


SS eee 
7 — ADULT VIDEO 


FILIPINO Thai Chinese Japanese im- 
ported adult videos. Filo PO Box 
307, Leicester. Tel: 0533 461056. 

ADULT Euro video latest releases. 46 
Great Ancoats Street, Manchester. 


sais aor 


23 sEX MAD WOMEN 
ALL OF THEM 


‘OTHER BLOKES 
WIVES’ 
60 MINUTE NON-STOP 
ACTION VIDEO 


SHAVEN, FEMALE/FEMALE 
MALE/FEMALE, UPSKIRT, TOILET SCENES 


“orren £10 
ADULTS ONLY 


Sign over 18 (if true) 
FREE VIDEO SEX LIST WITH 
EVERY ORDER 
P.0./CASH-Video by Return 
Guaranteed 
CHEQUES-allow 5 Days 
ORDER DIRECT 
HOT LINE ACCESS/VISA 
® 0260 226399 
Immediate dispatch or send to: 
MRS. WOODS, (Dept. PR1), Box 20, 
Congleton, Cheshire CW12 1AR 


VICKY HOWARD 


Hi, lam a very attractive young 
photographic model, with a fabu 
lous figure. | have very explicit 
erotic strip-tease videos/photosets 
of myself and many other sexy stun- 
ning girly, or visit me at my own 
private studio and ‘shoot’ your own 
personal video or photos 

Send €18 with 4 first class stamps 
for a one our explicit sample 
video, showing all the young ladies, 
plus photosidetails/lists, or £5 with 
SAE for sample photos, details/lists 
tome 


VIC. He HOWARD 
PT(CD 
PO BO! me BRAINTREE, 
ESSEX CM7 6UL 


Very naughty adult video. 
All tastes catered for. Top 
quality. Recent release 
available. Preview tape and 
catalogue £5.00. By return 
post or send for catalogue. 
To: 

Vint, P.O. Box 90 (PR) 
Ilford, Essex 1G1 1TZ 

0831 573079 


ADULT FILM CLUB 
FOR THE LATEST IN 
EXPLICIT UNCUT ADULT 
VIDEOS 


INTRODUCTORY OFFER 
FREE 
VIDEO OF YOUR CHOICE 


WITH FIRST ORDER 
FOR FREE CATALOGUE 
WRITE TO 
A.F.C. 
2a WHITE CONDUIT STREET 
ISLINGTON 
LONDON N1 9EL 


SPANKING 
Britain's best choice for video 
and audio tapes, mags etc. 
Sample video only £20 
Audio tape or mag only, £10 
Also FREE lists with SAE to 


|. J. Promotions 
Dept Cl 
P.O. Box 414 
Windsor, Berks SL4 5BN 


15 GIRLS FREE ON 
VIDEO OR PHOTOS 


No bored silent models 
my girls talk dirty to 
seduce you, as they strip & 
play on video, on photos 
no faking a real turn on. 
Have a 15 girl video 
photoset free, send £5 
refunded on first reorder. 
Send this ad with 
your order. 
PAULA MARKHAM, 
BOX 9(E), ILFORD, 
ESSEX IG1 1LW 


FREE UNCUT 
XXX VIDEO 


new monthly issue plus 
400 title catalogue. 


T. Lewis 
28 Nottingham Place 
London W1M 3FD. 


Latest XXXX rated 
films from Germany 
and America 
You tried the rest now 
try the best. Send now 
for free catalogue. 
To: Box 7243, 

Old Gloucester St., 
WC1 N3XX 


9 — LIVE PHONE 


LIVE 
PHONE 


SEX 


0836 684986 


pa eS ee] 
10 —massace 


IMAGINATIVE French masseuse will 
reveal your secret fantasies in anew 
apartment. Collette. 071-262 2446. 

OXFORD CIRCUS Young French 
masseuse — beautiful figure friendly. 
071-491 7448. 

OUTRAGEOUS AMY simply the 
best massage. Central London 08 I - 
968 S411. 

NORTHANTS relaxing. sensual. 
glamourous massage. luxury private 
surroundings. 0536 723468. 


TANTALISING blonde model offers 
erotic massage to discerning gentle- 
men. 071-706 2185. 

MILTON KEYNES area. Discreet bru- 
nette. Beautiful country house. 
Heated pool and sauna. Massage, 
total relaxation and fun. Hours to 
suit. Tel: 0831 622169. 

MASSAGE by phone. A truly erotic 
experience. 0836 684 986. 

LIPSTICK for that secret and intimate 
live phone affair. 0836 685 159. 

KNIGHTSBRIDGE fun filled mas- 
sage, blissful excitement guaranteed. 
7-days. Call Charlotte 071-58 1 0900. 

DESIRES visiting massage service. 
London also Heathrow. 24 hours. 
Tel: 081-964 0254. 

MIREILLE beautiful slim French girl 
offers unhurried massage, near 
Edgware Road Station. 071-723 
2004. 


STAINES young curvacious buboly 
blonde lady offers scintilating mas- 
sage. 0784 441378. 

SARA pretty young blonde for un- 
hurried massage in discreet luxury. 
071-581 2895. 

MATURE strict massage. Full ward- 
robe. Seven days. 071-724 8080. 
GLASGOW Private massage, relax 
in style, leave with a smile. 041 332 

5409. 

STRICT Governess will give domi- 
neering massage. London. 071-401 
9020. 

EX-CENTRE FOLD 38D-22-37, 
Alice takes you into wonderland 
massage. 071-370 5873. 

MISS CANE fantasy, spanking, mas- 
sage, fully equipped. Luton 0582 
454 998. 

NORTHANTS sensual relaxing mas- 
sage by new young masseuses, 0933 


SUPERB blonde dares you to try her 
sensational massage. 071-792 2632. 

LEEDS beautiful seductive masseuse 
offers relaxing sensuous massage. 
0532 625 694. 

SENSUOUS attractive blonde offers 
unhurried massage. Tel Sophie 0922 
694 676. 

CHARLOTTE’S luxury studio, mas- 
sage, sauna, shower and excellent 
staff. 7 days |lam-9pm. Visits 
available. Tel: 061-434 0135. 

GAIL elegant blonde gives special 
unhurried massage. SW8. 071-622 
5364. 

ATTRACTIVE curvacious brunette 
invites gentlemen for pleasant, re- 
vitalising massage. 0784 436 192. 

DANISH touch blonde elegant 
shapely masseuse from Denmark 
will pamper you. 071-730 6518/ 
0831-580 991, 

BIRMINGHAM gorgeous blonde 
bombshell will massage. 021-420 
4480. 

MANCHESTER/CHESHIRE relax- 
ing sensual massage in superb sur- 
roundings. 061-777 6745. 

MASSAGE by beautiful English 
blonde. Hyde Park area. 071-221 
5051. 

YORKSHIRE ladies visiting your 
home or hotel. Contact 0831 248 
794, 

MILTON KEYNES sensual blonde 
massage for hedonistic connois- 
seurs. 0908 370 O10. 

COVENTRY visiting massage. 10am— 
10pm seven days. 0203 612275. 

EXOTIC MASSAGE by Spanish and 
Oriental models 0922 723 4444. 

IMAGINATIVE versatile massage by 
a pretty young English lady 402 
4188 

BANBURY slim busy blonde 38/25/ 
35 provides the vuluptuous massage 
0295 278128 


a 
13 — services 


RENT-A-MAIL box. 114 Burley Rd.. 
Leeds LS3 IJP Leeds 435765. 


| STRICKLY ADULTS ONLY OFFER!!! SEND NOW FOR OUR BUMPER 40 PAGE SEX 


TOYS CATALOGUE AND WE'LL INCLUDE A DELUXE MASSAGER PLUS £15 
| WORTH OF VOUCHERS ABSOLUTELY FREE! Send only £1.00 to cover P&P 

NOW to: MAGIC MOMENTS - Ci OFFER - 14 ROCK CLOSE - HASTINGS - 
I SUSSEX or Tel: 0898 771722. Return this adv. to quality for offer. Despatched 
LY return. Calls cost 36p cheap, 48p other times per min. Max cost of call £3.36. 
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GIANT 8x6” PRINTS 
PO QMORD sie ais: ga: 8 . £9.99 
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* EXTRA:SET «26 es ens £6.50 
* LARGE 7”x5” PRINTS 
24 OXD.. is ew es aes 


we EXTRASET..... : 
xe STANDARD 6”x4” PRINTS 
24: OxD (110) ..0 se ie @ £5.99 


24 HOUR DESPATCH GUARANTEED 
* NEW ADDRESS 
se DOLPHIN COLOUR LABS 
a PO BOX 511 
EDINBURGH EH10 4RR 
* TEL: 031-452 9770 
* Full Price List Available 
(Fulfilment Address Morningside Road) 
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17 __ PERSONAL PHONE 
SERVICES 
RANDY convent educated nypho, just 
18, dark hair, top heavy (38") wants 
sex all the time. Phone Mary on 
0338 403 706. 
DRESSED like a tart no man can re- 
sist me. 0338 403 707. 
MY husband calls me a slut but he's 
just boring. Really dirty men call 
me on 0338 403 708 strictly for fun. 
ARE you frustrated? I can relieve you 
now. Just call 0338 403 709. I need 
to talk dirty. 
LONELY girl, 23, brunette, brown 
eyes, good looking, average height, 
seeks man for a relationship. Will- 
ing to please the right man. Please 
phone me on 0338 403 710. 
BIG lady, into black leather, etc, wants 
man to dominate. Dial immediately 
on 0338 403 711. 
ORAL satisfaction, anytime, any- 
where. 0338 403 712. 
TWO horny young girls love to model 
naughty underwear, lingerie lovers 
dial 0338 403 713 and join us in 
some steamy action. 
BLOW JOB 0338 403 714. 
FEMALE sales rep travelling through 
England seeks men for evening 
leasures. Dial 0338 403 715. 
INDIAN girl seeks steamy affair. Mar- 
ried so must be discreet. 0338 403 
716. 


HORNY married women want to sat- 
isfy their desires with y ou, 0338 
403 717. 

NYMPHO wants to meet someone 
who can really satisfy. One man has 
never been enough, call me on 0338 
403 718. 

GYM teacher will order you to bend 
down for a severe thrashing if you 
do not do exactly as you are told. 
0338 403 719. 

DESPERATE Divorcee, late twenties. 
Give me something rock hard and 
throbbing. 0338 403 720. 

PLEASE spank me. I've been a 
naughty girl again and must be pun- 
ished. 0338 403 721. 

NYMPHO wants sex. Call now. 0338 
403 722. 

LIFT my skirt and slide my white lacy 

aunties down slowly. 0338 403 725. 
GIRL good looking. small breasts, 
wants two men to join her fantasy. 
0338 403 726. 

VERY naughty air hostess seeks man 
friend for really horny sex. Will 
wear my uniform if it turns you on. 
0338 403 727. 

CAMERA owner? Pretty model poses 
glamour, nude, fantasies. 0338 403 
728. 

TWO young female Swedish students 
(just 18) touring UK want free bed 
and breakfast on their travels. Will- 
ing to pay in kind, Call 0338 403 
729, 


18 YR old deliciously naughty col- 
lege girl seeks headmaster figure for 
dormitory spanking sessions. 0338 
403 730. 

BISEXUAL lady (28) with younger 
girlfriend urgently wants a super 
stud to act out her fantasies with 
Girlfriend to watch. Possibility of 
threesome. Dial 0338 403 731. 

43 YEAR old housewife, enormous 
breasts, brunette, loves wearing 
stockings and suspenders, will give 
sex education lessons to young men 
in exchange for a few little jobs 
around the house. Telephone 0338 
403 732. 

HELP! Plain but energetic girl (23) 
desperately wants older man (or 
couple) for sex tuition. No weirdos. 
I want to try everything. Phone 0338 
403 733. 

WANTED! Well hung men for sex 
video. No time wasters. Call 
anytime 0338 403 734. 

RELAXING soothing blow job. 0338 
403 735. 

SPORTSGIRL has used blue knick- 
ers. Masturbation lovers only, phone 
0338 403 736. 

ATTRACTIVE lady (29), understand- 
ing husband seeks physical men for 
sexy fun and recreation. No week- 
ends. Phone 0338 403 737. 

DRIVE me wild in bed. Divorcee 26 
years. 0338 403 738. 

FOR the very best in hand massage 
0338 403 739. 

LARGE breasted busty female secks 
shy young man to teach about sex. 
Call 0338 403 740, 

TWO young female students, very 
tanned, very physical, very poor, 
want young man (or men) to enter- 
tain them, if we like you we can be 
really dirty. Please phone evenings 
only 0338 403 741. 

HOUSEWIFE with plenty of free time 
(36) wishes to meet man for all sorts 
of sexy fun. Must be discreet. Your 
place only. Big men ring 0338 403 
742. 

FRENCH au pair seeks English men 
for sex fun. Weekends only but call 
anytime on 0338 403 743. 

BROADMINDED divorcee (28) 
secks horny single men or couples 
for sex and mutual satisfaction, Ring 
0338 403 744, 

LESBIAN couple who may be bi- 
sexual seek large hung man to give 
pleasure, or just to watch, call on 
0338 403 745, 

VIRGIN 19, needs kind considerate 
experienced man. Please help me. 
0338 403 746. 

HOUSEWIFE is into being tied up 
and caned. Husband isn't. Adven- 
turous man wanted to fulfil my fan- 
tasy. Call discreetly 0338 403 747. 

DRIPPING with money. Rich girl, sin- 
gle, tall, slim but curvey, wants a 
man for good physical sex. Call 
Jessica. 0338 403 748. 

RANDY mother and daughter want a 
sexy threesome with any well built 
stud who calls 0338 403 749, 


Lines are for entertainment only and 
messages may change from adver- 
tised. Supplied by First Step Pro- 
ductions, P.O. Box 384 CAM. Calls 
charged at 36p per min. cheap, 48p 
per min, other times. 
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Lovely Charmaine whose 


bosoms are a danger to 


shipping makes her stunning 


debut this month in Club, 
looking as rubbery as can be! 
But does she realise the 
danger of carrying around 
such lethal weapons? 

“Well, it’s funny you should 
say that, because on my way 


here today I heard the screech 
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IN THE BAG 


continued from page 34 


madly ripping their clothes off. I tried 
to remain calm and aloof, but my pulse 
was already racing and my fanny 
started getting very wet indeed. 

As they hopped around pulling their 
trousers off, they told me their names. 
The tall one was called Tom, and his 
stocky friend Jamie, and within 
seconds they had got down to nothing 
but their bulging shorts. 

Tom was even more gorgeous naked, 
with a smooth, tanned, muscular body 
and lovely big cock. I wanted to stroke 
it into a complete erection, but 
contented myself for the moment with 
just staring! 

Then I looked at Jamie. Where Tom 
was elegant, Jamie was 
muscular, solid and 
built like a bull. His 
cock wasn’t quite as 
long, but was thick and 
hard. 

I whistled with 
appreciation. This was 
going to be my fantasy 
come true, and sod my 
colleagues waiting 
downstairs in the bar! 

“Do it my way lads, or 
not at all,” I ordered. 
They nodded. I brought 
my knees up with my feet 
on the edge of the bed. 

“You get on this side 


in me, pushing me backwards and 
forwards on the bed. 

This was fantastic! I was being kissed 
and fondled by one guy, who had his 
prick between my boobs while being 
screwed by another guy that seemed to 
have the stamina to go on for ever. 

After what seemed like five minutes, 
but was probably more like half an 
hour of this treatment, Jamie’s pace 
quickened and I felt his body tense. 

“I’m coming! I’m coming,” he 
screamed, shooting his load in hot 
spurts up into me. I was just coming 
myself and expected Jamie to slow 
down, but he went straight on fucking 
me, not losing any of that wonderful 
erection for a second and making the 
whole bed squeak like crazy as he 
pumped away. 

Soon Tom was beginning to pant 
harder. He looked ready for relief so I 
took his long cock in my hand and 


-, 


f> 


Tom and start on my tits. “Honestly, you make your father sound like a 


Jamie, down in front of 

me and see what your 

hand can do to my fanny,” I com- 
manded. 

As Tom fondled my breasts, I stroked 
his cock as it stiffened in my hand. It 
was beautiful; smooth and hard and 
just made for fucking. Tom was gently 
kissing my nipples as Jamie’s fingers 
found my love hole. Having two men 
paying me such attention was good — 
but not good enough! 

“Time for something else, boys,” I 
whispered. 

I made Tom lie down on the bed and 
knelt over him so my breasts were 
above his cock. Leaning lower, I ran 
his tool between my cleavage as he 
squeezed my tits around it. Jamie was 
just watching, his cock standing up 
hard and begging to be put to the test. 

“Fuck me from behind, Jamie. And 
do it hard.” He leapt up on the bed 
behind me, grabbing my thighs with 
both hands. His thumbs stretched 
across my arse and pushed open my 
pussy lips, and without another word 
he lunged forward. 

His cock seemed to take forever to 
slide all the way in, and he held still for 
a few agonising seconds before easing 
out, and then pushing back in again. 
Soon his thick cock was ramming away 


complete ogre...” 


wanked it furiously, sinking my mouth 
onto his cock to turn him on even more. 
As my tongue ran over his swollen 
head he bucked his hips to push even 
more cock down my throat. 

I was gasping for air by now as I 
tasted the first delicious squirt of his 
wonderfully salty come. I lifted my 
head off his shining tool as his milk 
shot over my breasts and neck. I rubbed 
it into my tits as Jamie shuddered and 
came again making me lose all self- 
control and join the boys in another 
screaming orgasm. 

We collapsed in a tangle of legs and 
arms, and just lay there on the bed for 
ten minutes getting our breath back. I 
hated to do it, but I had to meet my 
colleagues, (I was late enough as it 
was) so I gave the boys a kiss and 
shooed them both out. 

I had a shower, and made myself 
presentable. When I got to the bar I 
apologised to everyone for being so late 
and did my best to have an enjoyable 
evening. Mind you, I couldn’t help but 
laugh when our elderly secretary 
commented on the marvellous room 
service the hotel had. She can’t have 
meant those boys as well surely! — 
Maria, Ipswich & 
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D.N.., P.O. BOX 272, LONDON 


‘\ SW1T. CALLS 36p/MIN. CHEAP, 


48p/MIN. OTHER TIMES. 


FLL STRIP SLOWLY 
AS YOU WATGH 


BLUE SEX CLASSIFIED 


Fumble my frilly knickers 
0898 224 394 

Rip my knickers off now! 
0898 224 388 

Let me flash my knickers 
0898 224 358 

Hands down for a good feel 
0898 224 365 

Let Auntie tease you off! 
0898 224 366 

Auntie Hagel her skirt up 
0898 2: 

I love oi expose myself 
0898 224 

erect Basal can't get 
enough 0898 224 378 
Housewife needs a hand 
0898 224 383 


FRUSTRATED WIFE - 


READY FOR YOU 


0898 a 375 
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| USED HER HAND 


LUCKY LICKER 


PHONE SEA 


ADULTS ONLY! I'M 18, BLONDE & 


I NEED IT NOW!! 
Please call me on 


0898 224 373 


My skirts up & I'm ready 
I need a hand with wet panties 
Let me lick your tip! 
Full French knickers 
I'd love a hard swallow! 
Let me flash my knickers 


I want you - anytime anyplace 


0898 224 370 
rote : 
PECIAL ‘ 
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LONDON SW11. CALLS COST 36p/MIN, CHEAP 
RATE, 48p/MIN. ALL OTHER TIMES. 


( STICKY FINGER DELIGHT 


torah TONGUE TIED PLEASURE 


DIAMOND NETWORK INC,, P.0. BOX 71, 


SHORT SKIRT 
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0898 
248 hon 


on hot sex 
action!! 


SUZIE USES A SAUSAGE 


JANE JACKS HERSELF 


LES DO IT! 


a y FEEL MY HEAVY CHEST 104 I'M A TOPLESS TEASER 
BIG, BUSTY & BLONDE 22h 395 PANTY PEELER WANTED 22h 39 BIG BOOBED BETTY 


2 BLONDES 
TOGETHER! 
0898 ad te 


LISTEN T0 ME 
LOVE MYSELF 
0898 224 355 


081-871-2181 


HOW CAN WE DO ONE FREE? 


E y! 79% of our ‘first time’ sex chatters come back for more and 
bya Vv Y e then we make money on the knock on business by 
eens £5.00 per fifteen minute chat after the free one. 


Se 


NOTE: When the sex chat girls answer the phone they will ask you 
for a reference number. If you have not got one the girls will allocate 
you one straight away - its all done on security and trust, with no 
trace back to ONS that’ S how we ee ig! 


RGAS SM | Dial now for p phone fun! 


ee _ - _ Ss : — aE : ee : 
Our girls (or gays) will talk you through to A lot of sex talkers do not mind somebody else 


orgasm in a special way. | listening in to the talking and if they give us 
Have a bar of soap and a cup of warm permission you can hear them 
water ready, also a rolled up newspaper | 0898 442 769 
_with a wet end and tissues. ACCESS NUMBER -24H 


tt you want some other 0898 numbers t to dial our edits: can give you some and they are charged at 36p per minute cheap 
rate & 48p per minute at all other times. Freechat, 56 Waterloo St., Leeds LS1 2EE. 


